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The ACTORS Names. 



Mr. Harris 

Mr. Tw/ffg 
Mr. £////?£. 



Ferdinand* Duke of Calabria, 



y 



CardinaL his Brother. 



(hold. 

Antonio, Steward of the Dutchcfs Houfe- 



Mr. Midburn Velio, his Friend. 

Mr. Betterton Bofola, Gentleman of the Horfe. 

Mr. Richards Caflruchio, an Old Lord. 



Mr. Cade man 
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Sylvio, a Lord. 



Mr. Norris Pefcara, a Marquefs 

Maletefte, a Count. 



Mr. Trice 



Mr. Cogtin 



Koderigo, 



Lords. 



Mr. Fercival Grifolan, 
Mrs. Betterton Dutchefs of Malfey. 

Cariola, her Woman* 



Mrs. Norris 



Mrs. OJbom Old Lady. 

Mrs. Shadwell Julia, the Cardinals Miftris 



Several Mad -men, Officers of the Court, Servants; 
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ACTUS I. SCENA I. 
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dvtomo, and Delio, Bofola Cardinal, 
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Dclio 
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Ou 



.4 



to your Countrey, dear 



You have been long in h rance^ and you return 
A very formal 'French-man in your habit. ' 
How do you likeyhe. French Court 
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Ant 



admire 



feeking to reduce bothState and Peopl 
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To a fixt Order, their judicious King 

Begins at home 5 quits firft his Royal Palace 

Of flattering Sycophants, of difiblute 

And infamous perfbns, which he fweetly terms 

His Matters Mafter-piece ("the work of Heaven) 

Confidering duly, that a Princes Court 

Is like a common fountain, whence (hould flow 

Pure .filver drops in general : But if 't chance 

Some curs'd example poyfon't near the head, 

Death and difeafes. through the whole 4 Land (pread 

And what is't makes this blefled government, 

But a moft provident Council, who dare freely 



Inform him the corruption of the 
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fomeoth' Court hold it prefampti 
To inftrucl: Prince$|what <they ought to do 



It 

What 
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Card. So, 



2 The Dutchefs of Malfyv 

The only Court-Gall : yet Iobferve his railing 

Is not for fimple love of Piety : 

Indeed he rails at thole things which he wants : 

Would be as letcherous, covetous, or proud, 

Bloody or envious as any man, 

If he had means to be fo. Here's the Cardinal. 

B?/* I do haunt you ftilL 

Btf/T I have done you 
Better fervice than to be slighted thus : 
Miferable Age ! : where only the reward 
Of doing well, is the doing of it. 

Car. You enforce your merit too much. 

Bof. I fell into the Galleys in your fervice, 
Where, for two years together, I wore two Towels inftead of 
A fhirt, with a knot on the {boulder, after the fafhion of a 

Roman Mantle: Slighted thus! I will thrive fome way: 
Black-birds fatten bell in hard weather j why not I 
In thefe Dog-days ? 

Car. Would you could become honeft. 

Bof. With all your Divinity do but direct me the way to ii 
I have known many travel far for it, and yet return 
As arrant knaves as they went forth, becaufe they carried 
Themfelves always along with them. Areyougon? 
Some fellows ("they fay;) are pofleffed with the Devil : 

But this great fellow were ableto poffefs the greatefl 
Devil, and make him worfe. 



A 



He hath denied thee fome fuit 



Bof. He and his Brother are like Plumb-trees f thafc-grdw crooked 
Over ftanding-pools) they are rich, and over- laden with 
Fruit, but none but Crows, Pyes, and Catcrpillers feed 
On them : Could I be One of their flattering Panders, I 
Would hang on their ears like a Horfeleech, till 1 were full, and 
Then drop off : I pray leave me. 

Who would rely upon thefe miferable dependances, in expectation 
to be advanc'd to morrow ? what creature ever fed worfe, than ho- 
ping Tantalus} nor ever died any man more fearfully, than he that 
hop'd for a pardon ? There are rewards for Hawks and Dogs wteiL 

have done us fervice : but for a foldier that hazzards liis limbs 



Uori. 



battel, nothing but a kind of Geometry % his ; laft fupp 

Del, Geometry? 1 -[; ; : 



Bof. L to ha 
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The Dutchefo of Mai fy. 

the World, upon an honourable pair of Crutches from Hofpital to 
Hofpital : fare ye well Sir. And yet do-not you feorn us, for Places 
in the Court are but like Beds in the Hofpital, where this mans head 
lies at that mans foot, and fb lower and lower. 

Del. I knew this fellow (feven years) in the Galleys, 
For a notorious murthfefcerj and 'twas thought 

The Cardinal fuborn'd it $ he was releas'd 
By the French General CGafion de Fox) . 
When he recover'd Naples/- 

Ant. 'Tis great pity he fhould be thus neglected : I have heard 
He s very valiant : This foul melancholy 
Will poifbn all his goodnefs, for (Tie tell you) 
If too immoderate lleep be truly faid 
To be an inward ruft unto the foul, 
It then doth follow want of action 
Breeds all black Malecontents, and their clofe rearing 
(Like Moths in cloath) do hurt for want of wearing. 

S C E N A II. 
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Antonio, Delio, Ferdinand, Cardinal, Dutchefs, Caftruchfo, Silvio, 

Rodocico, Grifolan, Bofola, Julia, Cariola. 

Del. The Prefence gins to fill 5 you promis'd me 
To make me the partaker of the natures 
Of fome of our great Courtiers. 

Ant. The Lord Cardinals, 
And other ft rangers that are now in Court, 

I fhall : Here comes the great Calabrian Duke. 
Ferd. Who took the Ring oftneft ? 

Si I. Antonio Bologna (my Lord.) 

Ferd. Our Sifter Dutchefs great Matter of her Houfhold : 
Give him the Jewel. When fhall we leave this fportive-action, 
And fall to action indeed > 

Cafi. Methinks (my Lord) 
You fhould defire to go to war, in perfbn. 

Fer. Now, for fome gravity: why (my Lord) 

Cafi. It is fitting a fouldier arife to be a Prince, but not neceffary 
a Prince defeend to be a Captain ?'.."'- 
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No 
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He were far better to do it by a Deputy. 

Ferd. Why {hould he not as well fleep,or eat by. a Deputy ? 
This might take idle,offenfive,and bafe office from him, 
Whereas the other deprives him of honour. 

Cafi. Believe my experience : that Realm is never long in quiet 

Where the Ruler is a Soldier " ' ~ ~~ * 4 : 

Thy wife could not indur'ejighting 
Cafi. True (my Lord.) 

Ferd. And of a jeft (he broke of a Captain 

She met full of wounds : I have fore 



Ferd. Thoutoldft 



tft. She told him (my Lord J he was a pitiful fellow 
the Children of Ifmael all<jn Tents. 

Ferd. Why, there's a wit were able to undo , 
All the Chyrurgeons o'th City, for although 
~ ** (hould quarrel, and had drawn their weapons 



« 



like 






And were ready 
Make them put up 



yet her perfwafions would 
Cafi. That fhe would ("my Lord ) 



How do you like my Spanifli Gennet 

Rod. He is all fire 

Ferd. I am of Plims opinion, I think he was begot by the wind 
He runs as . if he were ballaff'd with Quick-filver.. 
Si I. True (my Lord) he reeles from the Tilt often. 
Rod. Grif. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ferd. Why do y^u laugh? Methinks you that are Courtiers • 
Should be my touch-wood, take fire when I give fire } 
That is, laugh when I laugh, were the fiibjecr never fo witty. 

Cafi. True (my Lord) Imyfelf have heard a very good jeft, 
And have fcorn'd to feem to have fo filly a wit, as to underftand 

Ferd. But I can laugh at your Fool, (my Lord.) 
Cafi. He cannot fpeak (you know) but he makesfaces, 
My Lady cannot abide him 



9 



Ferd. No 



Cafi. Noucenduretobe in merry company : for (he fayes 
Too much laughing, and too much company, fills her 
Too full of the wrihckle. 

Ferd. I would then have a Mathematical Inftrument made for 
Her face, that (he might not laugh out of compafs : I (hall (hortlv 
Vifit you at Millatne (Lord Silvio.) J 

Sip. Your Grace (hall arrive moft welcome. 
Ferd. You are a good Horfe-man (Antonio ) you have excellent 
Riders in b ranee, what do you think of good Horfe-man-(hip > 

Ant. ; Nobly fmyLord).* as out of the Grecian-horfe, iffued 



fhrVtechifs of Malfy. 

Many famous Princes : So, out of brave Horfe-man-fbip, 

Arife the firft Sparks of growing refolution, that raife 
The mind to noble a&ion. 

Ferd. You have be-fpoke it worthily. 

Sil. Your brother,the Lord Cardinal, and fitter. Dutchefs, 
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Card, 



the Gallies come about 



Grif. They are ("my Lord.J ^ 

Ferd. Here's the Lord Silvio, is come to take his leave. 

Del. Now (Sir) your promife : what's that Cardinal ? 
I mean his temper? they fay he's a brave fellow, 
Will play his five thoufand crowns at Tennis, Daunce, 
Court Ladies, one that hath fought fingle Combats. 

Ant. Some fuchflafhes fuperficiallyhang on him, for form 
But obferve his inward Character : he is a melancholly 
Church-man: The Spring in his face, is nothing but the 
Ingendring of Toads : where he is jealous of any man, 
He lajres worfe plots for them, thanever was impos'd on 
Hercules : for he ftrews in his way Flatterers, Panders, 
Intelligencers, Atheifb, and a thouland fuch political 
Monfters : he (hould have been Pop 
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1 



but in (read of 



Comming to it, by the primative decency of the Church, 

He did beftow bribes f b largely, and fo impudently, as if he would 

have carried it away without Heavens knowledg. Some good he. 

hath done. 

Del. You have given too much of him : what's his brother ? 

Ant The Duke there? a moft perverfe, and turbulent Nature^ 

What appears in him- mirth, is meerly outfide, 

If he laugh heartily, it is to laugh 

All honefty out of faftiion. 

- Ant. In quality: 
He fpeaks with others tongues,, and hears mens fuits 



Del. Twins 



With others 



(eem to lleep o'th bench 



Onlytointrap offenders in their anfwers 
Dooms men to death, by information 



Rewards by hear-fay 



Del. Then the Law to h 



Ant. Moft 



Is like a foul black Cob-web to a Spi< 
He makes it his dwelling and a prifor 
To entangle thole (hall feed him. 
He never pays debts unlefs they belhrew'dti 
And thofe he will confefs, that he doth owe, 

Laft : for his brother, there; (the Qardinal) 
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Ifc Dutchefs of M*lfy. 

They that do {latter him moft, fay Oracles 
Hang at his lips : and verily I believe them : 
For the Devil fpeaks in them. 
But for their filter, (the right noble Dutchefs,) 
rou never fix'd your eye on three fair medals 

<~ait m one figure, of fo different temper : 

Forherdifcourfe, it is fo full of rapture, 

\\°u onl) wiI1 be s in then tobe fon r 

When fiie doth end her fpeech: and with (in wonder) 

She held it lefs vain glory, to talk much, 

1 nan your penance t6 hear her: whilftfhe fpeaks, 
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is 
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She 



upon a man (b fwect a look 



That it were able to raife w „ ^ 

That lay in a dead palfey 3 and to dote 
On that fwect . .' 

There fpeaketh fo divine 



but in that look 



As cuts off all lafcivious and vain hope. 
Her days are pradtis'd in fiich noble virtue, 
That fure her nights (nay more her very Sleeps) 
Are more in heaven, than other Ladies Shrifts. 

fwect Ladies, break their flattering Glaffes 



Atfddrefsthemfi 



Del. Fve A 



You play the wire-drawer with her commendations. 

a iiu I,llcafetlie pi&ure up : only thus much, 
All her particular worth, grows to this dim : 
She ftains the time paft: lights the time to come. 
Cariola. You muff attend my Lady in the Gallery 



\ 



half 



Ant. I mail 



Fcrd. Sifter, I have a (uit to you . _ 

Ferd. A Gentleman here , Darnel de Bofol 
One that was in the Gallies. 



Dutch. To me fir 



Fe> 



A worthy fellow h 



Dutch. Yes, I know him. 
pray let me entreat for 



The Proviforfhip of your horfe. 

Dutch. Your knowledg of him 
Commendshim and prefers him. Ferd. Call him hither- 
We now upon parting: Good Lord Silvio 

Do us commend to all our noble friends 
At the Leagu 



Sil Sir I fh 



Ferd. You are for Mi Haiti > ■ Sil. I am. 

Dutch Bring the Carroches : we'll bring you down to the Haven, 
Igr, Be fure you entertain that Bofol U 
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The Dutchefs of Malfy 

For your intelligence : I would not be feen in't. 

And therefore many times have I flighted him, 
When he did court our furtherance,: as this Morning 
Ferd. Antonio^ the great Mafter of her houthold, 

Had been far fitter. 

Card. You are deceiv'd in him, 
His Nature is too honeftfor fuch bufinefs, 
He comes : Til leave you : Bof. I was lur'd to youv 

Ferd. My brother here ("the Cardinal) could 




%£g -v;v 



f 



* V 



*- - 



abide you 



Bof. Never fince he was in my debt 



Ferd. May be (bme oblique character hi your face 



> 
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Made him fufpeft you 

Bof. Doth he ftudy Phifiognomy 
There's no more credit to be given to th' face 
Than to a fick mans urine, which fome call . 
The Phyficians whore, becaufe (he cozenshim 



He did (ufpect me wrongfully 



Ferd. For that 



You muft give great men leave to take their times 

Diftruft doth caufe us feldom be deceiv'd j . 
You fee, the oft making of the Cedar-Tree * 
Faftens it more at root. Bof. Yet take heed : : 
For to fufpect a friend unworthily, 

Inftru&s #im the next way to (ufpecl: you. 

And prompts him to deceive } 



.i 



Ferd. There's gold 



Bof So 



• ■ 



What, follows ? ( Never rain'd fuch flowers as thefe 

Without thunderbolts i'th taile of them) whofethroat muft I cut ? 

Ferd. Your inclination to fhed blood, rides poft. 
Before my occafion to ufe you, I give you that 
To live i'th Court, here : and obfer ve the Dutchefle, 
To note all the particulars of her behaviour : 
What fuitors do (blicite her for marriage 



And whom (lie beft affe&s : (he's a young widow 



I would not have her marry ag 




if. No 



Ferd. Do not you ask the reafbn : but be fatisfied 
fay I would not. 
Bof. It feems you would create me 



One of.your famil 



Ferd. Familiar ? what's that 



Bof. Why> a very quaint invifible devil in flefti 

An Intelligencer. 

Ferd. Such a kind of thriving thing , 
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The Putchefivf 

would wifh three 5. -anil ere long,' thbti'maift 




A t a higher place by 



Bof. Takryour Devils 



W hich Helkalls Ahgels; thefe curs'd gifts would make 
r ou a corrupter, me animpudent Traitor, 
And fliould I take thefe, theyl'd take me hell. 

Fer. Sir, lie take nothing from you,that I have eiven 
1 tterejs a placcLthat I procure! for you . 
This morning f?(theProvifbr(hip o th' horfe) 



Have vou heard 



Bof. H 



Fird. Tis yours; is't not worth thanks? 
sJuf'J W( ? Ukl have y ? u curfe your-fclf now, that your botm 

C VY hich.makes men truly noblejere mould ™k„ 
Me a villain ; 

For the good deed yon have done 



oh, that to avoid ingratitude 



All . 
Cand 



muftdo 



fins 



Thus the devil 
and what Heaven t 



your felf 



■ a 



That names he complemental 
Jveep your old garb of melancholly: 'twill exprefs 
You envy thole that ftand above your reach, 
Yet ftrive not tocome near'em : This will .gain 
Accels to private lodgings, where your felf 
May (like a politique dormouiy, 

Bof. As I have lecn fome, • 

Feed in a Lords difli, half asleep, not feeming • 
To Men to any talk .• and yet thefe Roe 



Have cut his throat iii a dream 



what's my pi 



> 



The Proviforthip o'th horfe ? fay then my corruption 



Grew out of horle-dung: lam your 



Fer. Away, 



Bof. Let good men, for good deeds, covet good fame, 
Since place and riches, oft are bribes of (hame$ 
Sometimes the Devil doth preach. Exit Bofola. 

Card. We are to part from you: and your own difcretion 
Mutt now be your director. 

Ferd. You are a Widow : 
You know already what man is ,: and therefore . 
Let not youth , high promotion, eloquence, 

Card. No, nor any thing without the addition, Honor* 
Sway your high blood 



Will wed 



d. Marry? they are raoft 

Card. Ofie 



» f 



Ferd. Their livers are more 
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tied 






Ihe Dutcheft of Malfy 
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Than Labans iheep, 

Dutch. Diamonds arc of moft 

They (ay 



,» 
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have paft through moft Jewellers hands, 



Ferd. Whores, by that rule are precious 



I'll 



Dutch. Will you hear 

mam 



Ferd. So moft Widows fay 



*-! 






But commonly that motion lafts no long 

Than the turning of an hour-glafs, the funeral Sermon 

And it, ends both together. Ferd. Now hear me 

You live in a rank pafture here, i'th Court 

There is a 



,3 
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kind of honey-dew, that's deadly 



t 



Twill poyfon your fame, lookto't: be not cunning 
For they whole faces do belye their " 
Are Witches 
I: 



they arrive at twenty years 



fc- 



and give the devil fuck 
Dutch. This is terrible good counfel. 

rd. Hypocrifie is woven of a fine fmall thred 



Subtiler than Vulcans Eng 



yet (believ'O 



Your darkeft a&ions , nay your privat'ft thoughts 
Will come to light 



d 



You may flatter your (elf; 



And take your own choice : privately be married 
Under the Eves of night. 

Ferd. Think't the beft voyage : 
That ere you made 5 like the irregular Crab, 
Which though't goes backward, thinks that it goes 
Becaufe it goes its own way 



i 



< . 



Ti 



but obft 



ght 



Such weddings may more properly be faid 



To be executed, than 



brated 



Card The marriage night 
Is the entrance into fbme prifon 

Ferd. And thole joys, 
Thole luftfull pleafures, are like heavy deep 

Which do fore 
Card. Fare \ 



mifchief. 



* 
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Wifd 



begins at the end : remember it. 

tch' I think this fpeech between you both was ftudied 



(b roundly off 



Ferd., You are my fifter^ 



This was my fathers poniard : do you fee 
I'd be loath to fee it lopk rufty,- 'caufeatv 

I would have you give or'e theje ehargeble Reve 



his 



a 



r . ■ 



to 



Ik Dutcbep of Nfetfy, 
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A Vizor, and a Mafque are whtfpering 



That 
And 



built for good ne(s: fare ye 



ke that 



Hath nev'r a bone 



which (like the Lamprey) 



butch. Fy Sir 



Whai 
Make 



the tongue: variety of Courtfhip , 

it knave with a fmooth 



Ferd* Nay 



bel 

Dutch. Shall this 
Lay in my way, un 
I'd make them my 



farewell lufty Wid 



this marriage 5 

foot-ftepts : And 



if all my royal kindred 



Even in this hate (as men in fome great battels ' 

By apprehending danger, have atchiev'd 

" ncft impoffible anions • I have heard Soldiers fay fo 



So r, 

This dangerous 
I wi 



through frights,- and threatnings 



affray 



k'd , an4 chofe a husband 



Let old wives report 



Cariola. 



To thy known fccrecy, I have given up 



Mo 



my life, my fame 



Cariola. Both (hall be fafe. 
For He conceal this fecret from the world 
As warily as thofe that trade in poyfon, 
Keep poyfon from their children. 

Dutch, Thy proteftation 
Is ingenuous and hearty : I believe it. 



Is 



Dutch. Good dear foul 



Cariola. He attends you 



but place thy felf behind the Arras 



Leave 

Where thou mayeft over-hear 
For I am going into a Wildernefs 



wifh me good foeed 



Where 1 (hall find no path 



friendly clew 



To be my guide, I fent for you, Sit down. 
Take Pen and Ink, and write : are you ready 

Ant. Yes: Dutch. What did I fay * 

Ant. That I (hould write fomewhat. 

Dutch. Oh. I remember: 



After this triumph, and this large expence, 
It's fit (like thrifty husbands J we enquire 
What's laid up for to morrow^' ; 

So pleafe yoqr beauteous Excellence. 



,.v 



Ant. 
Dutch 



1 • 



■( fake. 
Indeed I thank you : [look young for your 

ires u oon vou. ' . . ■• . > 



Tfa&mhefsafMdfy. 

Ant. Vie fetch your Qrace the 
Particulars of your revenue and expence. 

Dutch. Oh you are an upright Treafarer : but you miftook 
For when I (aid I meant to make inquiry 
What's laid up for to morrow: I did mean 
What's laid up yonder for me. 



I 



Ant. Where 



Dutch. In Heaven 



- 



I am making my will ("as 'tis fit Princes (hould 
In perfect memory J and I pray Sir, tell me 

Were not one better to make it fmiling, thus, 

Than in deep groans, and terrible ghaftly looks 
As if the gifts we parted with, procur'd 



V 

1 



That violent diftra&ion? 



Ob. much better 



Dutch. If I had a husband now, this 

But I intend to make you Over-leer 



quit 



What good deed (hall 



firft remember? fay 



Ant. Begin with that good deed that firft began i'th world 
After mans creation, the Sacrament of marriage, 
"Id have you provide for a good husband, 



i 






Give 



Dutch. All 
Yes, your excellent felf. 






Dutch. In a winding {heet 



> 



Ant. In a coupl 



^ 

< 



Dutch. St. Winfrid) that wereaftrange will 
Ant. 'Twere ftrange if there were no will in you 

To marry again. 

Dutch. What do you think of marriage ? 
Ant. I take't, as thofe that deny purgatory, 
locally contains, or heaven, or hell, 



• 



'i 







There 



third pi 



*j 



Dutch. How do you affect it ? 

Ant. My banilhment, feeding my melancholly, 

Would often reafbn thus. 
Dutch. Pray let's hear it. 

Say a man never marry, nor have children 



t 



What takes that from him 



nly the bare 



Of being a father, or the weak deligh 



To fee the 



wanton ride a cock-horfe 



Upon a painted ftick, or hear him chatter 

Like a taught Starling. 

Dutch. Fy, fy, what's all this ? 

One of your eyes is blood- (hot. ufe m 



M 



to 






L> > 



1 
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the Dutchefs of Malfy 



They fay 'tis very foveraign, 'twas my wedding Ring, 

And I did vow never to part with * 
But to 



my lecond husband 
Ant. You have parted with it now. 
Dutch. Yes, to help your eye- fight. 
Ant. You have made me ftark blind. 

Ant. There is a ftwcy and ambitious devil 



h. How> 



Is dancing in this 
Dutch. Remove him 



H 



Butch. There needs (mail conjuration, when your fing 



May d 



it 



thus, is 



fit 



> 



Butch. Sir. 



difcourfe 



Ant. What faid you 
This goodly roof of you 
I cannot ftand upright ii 
Without I raile it higher : raife your (elf. 
Or if you pleafe, my hand to help you : 

Ant* Ambition ( Madam ) 



kneel. 



built 



fo 



That is not kep 

But in fa 



great ma 
chains, and cloie-pent 

lodgings, and is girt 



madnefs, 



With the wild noife of pratling vifitants 
Which makes it lunatique, beyond all cure. 
Conceive not, 1 am Co ftupid, but I aim 
Whereto your favours tend : But he's a fool 
That (being a cold) would thruft his hands i'th'fire 
To warm them. 

Butch. So, now the ground's broke, 

You may dhcover what a wealthy Mine 



ke you Lord of 



■Ant, Oh my unworthinefs 



) 



tch. You were ill to fell your (elf 
This darkning of your worth, is not like that 
Which tradesmen ufe i'tta City, their falfe light 
Are to rid bad wares off: and I muft tell you, 
If you would know where breathes a compleat n 

(I fpeak it without flattery) turn your eyes, 

And progrels through your felf. 

Ant. Were there nor heaven nor hell,. 

have long ferv'd < vertue, 



* • 



I mould be honeft .• I 

And ne're ta'ne wages of her 



mifery of us, that 



We are forc*d 



•If 



w«? 



born great 
becaufe none dare woo 



Butch. Now (he pays 



A 



And 



the Dutchefs of Malfy. 

Tyrant doubles with his words. 



*V 



*3 






fo 






t 

>! 



And as a 

And fearfully equivocates 

Are fore'd to exprefs our violent paffions 

In riddles, and in dreams, and leave the path 

Of fimple vertue, which was never made 

To feem the thing it is not : Go, go brag 

You have left 



heartlefs, mine is in your bofbm 



I hope 'twill multiply 



there : You do tremble 



Make not your heart fo dead a piece of flefli 



To fear, more than 



Sir. be con fid 



What is't diffracts you > This is flefh , and blood (Sir) 

*Tis not the figure cut in Allablafter 

Kneels at my husbands Tomb : Awake, awake (man ) 

I do here put off all vain ceremony, 

And only do appear to you, a young Widow 

That claims 



• , 



ufe but half a blufh 



you for her husband , and like a Widow, 

Ant. Truth fpeak for me 



I will remain the conftant San&uary 
Of your good name. 

Dutch. I thank you (gentle Love) . 
And caufe you (hall not come to me in debt, 
("Being now my StewardJ here upon your lips 

fign your Quietus eft : This you fhould have beg'd now 



• 



have feen child 



oft eat fweet- meets thus 



As fearful to devour them too foon. 

Ant. But for your Brothers? 
Dutch. Do not think of them, 
All difcord, without this circumference 

Is only to be pitied, and not fear'd : 
Yet, fhould they know it, time will eafily 

Scatter the tempeft. 

Ant. Thefe words fhould be mine, 
And all the parts you have fpoke, if fome part of 
Would not have favour'd flattery. 



c 



:?« 



Dutch. Kneel 



Ant. Ha 



Dutch. Be not amazed, this woman's 
I have heard Lawyers fay; a contract in a 

(ter verba prefentt) is abfblute marriage : 

Bleft (Heaven) this facred Gordian, which 

Never untwine. 



of my Counfel 



Chamber 



A 



i « 



• , 
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«'** 






■ - ■ 



-f 



. * 



,5*. * 






* 



r 
i 

* 1 

1 



• 

? 



It 5 ** " 



*. - 



the Dutchefs of Milfy 

And may our fweet affeftions (like the Sphears ) 



14 

Be ftill ... 

_ Dutch. Quickning, and make 
The like foft Mufick. 

ndt^'J^f WC ? a ' y imit i te the lovin 8 PaIras 
fBeft Emblem of a peaceful marriage) 

1 hat ne're bore fruit divided. 



/>«/;£. Wh 



Church force 



v\th*' T h - 3t FortU /? e may not know au ««*&« 

Either of joy, or farrow, to divide 
Our fixed wifhes. 

n »tch. How can the Church build fafter > 
We now are man and wife, and 'tis the Church 
That muft but eccho this : Maid, ftand apart 
I now am blind. r ■' 



Ant. 
Dutch 



this 



What's your conceit in 
I would have you lead your fortune by the hand 



Unto your marriage bed . 

(You fpeak in me this for we now are one) 

We II only he, and talk together, and pi 



T»appea(e 



humorous kindred 



and if you pleafe 



(Like the old tale, in Alexander and LodovickS 
Vay a naked fword between us, keep us cbaft 



Oh; Jet me fhrowd 



bluihes in your bofbme 



the treafury of all my fecrets. 
Whether the fpirit of greatnefs, or of 



Raign moft in her 



A 



know not, but it (hews 



fearful madnefs, I owe her much of pity 



ACTUS II. 



* 

Exeunt. 



CEN A I 



BofoU, Cafiruchio, an Old Lady, Antonio, Delio, 

Dutchefs, Rodorico, Grifolan 

c$ Y >rl fa h y / v ° U W ° Uld fa V n be taken for an erai * e * Courtier 
Cajt. Tis the very main of my ambition 

Bof. Let me fee, you have a reafonable good face for't alreadv 
And your night-cap express V our ears fi,ffi^ i!^„ y 



would 



Sufficient largely 



Good grace- L7 i^VV™. ^ f*""® of >™ r band with a 
T«k J? S ' c " a fet f P eech C^ th' end Q f every fentence ) 

E feJ^S^ T bl ™ your nofe ^*3j 

reCOVCr y° ur ™nory 7 when you come to be a Prefident in 

Criminal 



• 



T " t* 



Criminal caufes* if you fmile upon" a Prifoner, hang himj but if 
you frown upon him, and threaten him, let him be fare to (cap 
the Gallows 
Bof. Do 





I would be a very merry Prefident 
fup'a nights, 'twill beget you an admirable 



Rather it would make 



For they fay, your roaring boyes eat meat feldo 



have a good ftoraack to quarrel 



And that n.akts them Co 



But how (hall I kn 
For an eminent fel 

I will teach 



whether the people take 



>* 




k to know it ; 



Give out you lye a dying, and if 
Hear the common people curie you 



fare you 



k 



You 



f> 



from 



for otie of the prime night-caps, 
: now > old La. From what 



\ 



?f. Why, ;roa? your icurvy face-phyfick 



T 



To behold 

A miracl< 

And foul 

There ws 

Fley'd the Skin off he 



painted, inclines (bmewhat 



1 ■ -i 



hy face here 
laft progrels: 



«vjy » 'J ranee 



, were deep rutts, 

f 

having had the fmall-pox 
ke it more level ; 



And whereas before (he look't like a Nutmeg-grater 
After the refembled an abortive hedghog 






Old 



Do you call this painting 



) 



/- 



Bof. No, no, but you call it carreening of an old 
Morphew'd Lady, to make her difembogue again : 
There's rough- caft phrafe to your plaftique. 

Old La. It feeras you arc well acquainted with my cloftt >" 
Bof One would fuipect it for a (hop of witch- craft, 
To find in it the fat of Serpents s fpawn of Snakes* Jews fpittle, 

And their young childrens ordure, and all thefe for the face: 
I would (boner eat a dead pidgeon, taken from the (bles of the feet 

Of one fick of the plague, than kite one of you fafting : ' 
Here are two of you, whole fin of your youth, is the very 
Patrimony of the Phyfitian, makes him renew his 
Foot-cloth with the Spring, and change his 



1 1 






• ■■"■■ 



a * 









4. 



High priz'd 



with the fall of the leaf 



do wonder you do not loathe your (elves 
Obferve my meditation now : 
What^jihing is in this outward form of man 
To be belov 'd ? 



we 



ominous 

* 



» 



if 



i;viMif-x-. 



* mt 
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The Dutchefs of Matty 

If Nature do produce a Colt, or Lamb, 
A Fawn, or Coat, in any limb refembling 
A man $ and fly from't as a prodigy. 
Man ftands amaz'd to fee his deformity 

la any other Creature but himfelf. 

But in our own flefli, though we bear difeafes 
Which have their true names only ta'ne from beafts 
As the moft ulcerous Wolf, and fwinifh Meazel 5 

Though we are eaten up of lice, and worms, 

And though continually we bear about us 

A rotten and dead body, we delight 

To hide it in rich tilTue: all our fear 

C Nay all our terrour) is, Ieaft our Phyfitian 

Should put us' in the ground, to be made fweet. 



* » 



r m 



•K-.. 



Your wife's gone 

To the wells at 



Lcuca, 



you 



I have other work on foot 



obfer 



your aches 



pie, and get you 



Dutchefs 



Is (ick a days, (he pukes, her ftomack feeths. 

The fins of her eye- lids look moft teeming blew, 

She wains i'th cheek, and waxes fat i'th flank 5 

And ("contrary to our Italian fafhion) 

Wearsaloole bodied gown, there's fomewhat in't, 

I have a trick may chance difcover it, 

(A pretty one) I have bought (brae Apricocks, 

The firfl: our Spring yeilds. Del. And fb long fince married 



You 

A 



Let me feal your lips for 



%s 



For did I think, that any thing but th'air, 
Could carry thefe words from you, I mould with 
You had no breath at all : Now Sir, in your Contempl 
You are ftudying to become a great wife fellow. 
Bof. Oh Sir. the opinion of wifdom, is a foul terroi 



That 
Direa 



body : if (impl 

directs us to a happy 



Being : For the (ubtileft folly proceeds from the 
Subtileft wifdcm : Let me be (imply honeft 
Ant. I do underftand your in-(ide. 






Ant. Becaufe you would not leem 
PurI'd up with your preferment : You continue 

This out of faftiion melancholly, leave it , leave 



rf. Do you Co 

ppear to th'world 




the Dutchefs ofMalfy,* 

Eofi Give me leave to be honeft jn any phrafe, in any 
Complement whatfoever, (hall I confefs my (elf to you > 



% \ 

■■#1 

1 —\ 




They 



higher than I can reach ; 

the gods thatmuft ride on winged horfes 



A Lawyers mule of a flow pace, will both (hit 

My difpofition and bufinefs : For (mark me) 

When a mans mind rides fafter than his horfe can gallop 

They quickly both tyre. 

Ant. You would look up to Heaven, but I think 

The devil, that rules i'th'air, ftands in your light. 

if. Oh f SirJ your are Lord of the Attendant, 



■X: 

4 



Chief man with the Dutches a Duke 



Coufin German remov'd 



Say 



Defceuded from King Pipp 



he himfelf 



your 
lineally 



in 



What of this > fearch the heads of the greateft 1 

The world, you (hall find them but bubbles of water : 

Some would think the (buls of Princes were brought 

Forth by (bme more weighty caufe, than thofe of meaner perfbns 

They are deceiv'd, there's the (ame hand to them : 

The like paflions fway them $ the fame reafbn that makes 

A Vicar to go to law for a ty the- pig 



And undo his neighb 



makes them (poii 



A whole Province, and batter down goodly 

Cities, with the Canon. 



Dutch, Your 



eding fhort-winded 



Antonio, do I not grow fat 



> 



ifola 



*i 



I would have you f(ir) provide for me a Litter 



Such 




the Dutchefs of Florence rod in. 
The Dutchefs us'd one when (he was great with child 



> 



*■* 



Dutch. I think (he did 



Here, when? thou art (uch a tedious Lad 



hither, mendmyrufi^ 



nd 



j 1 



Thy breath fmells of Lemon pills, would thou hadft done 
Shall I (wound under thy fingers 



> 



am 



So troubled with the mother 




fear too much 



7 



Dutch. I have heard you (ay, that the French Cp 



Wear their Hats on before the King 



Ant, I have £en 



-1 

1 * 



> 



Ant. Yes 



> 



Dutch In the pretence 
Why mould not we bring up that fafhion 
*Tis ceremony more than duty, that coniifts 
In the 



• • 



* 



r 
I* 



ving of apiece of felt 



- n 



D 



w * M A 



4 



$e 



% t - 



.- -ii».t. 



* ~t 



1^ 



» » 



J 



» 
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Be you 



Put on your hat firft 



Hhe Vm chefs of Malfy 

pie to the reft o'th'Courr. 



Ant 



h 



You muft pardon me : 
feen, in colder Countries than 



Nobles ftand bare to th' Prince 

bought (hew'd reverently 



France. 



and the diftin&iort 




Bof I have aPrefent for 



Dutch. For 

Dutch, O fir, where are they 
I have heard of none to year. 
Dutch. Indeed I thank you : 



Bof Apricocks (MadamJ 



What 



nskilful fellow 



We fliall have none this month 
Bof. Will not your Grace 



Bof. Good, her colour rife 
they arc wondrous fair ones : 
Gardener ? 



them 



Bof 



h. No, they taft of musk (methinks J indeed they do 



know 



yet I wifh your Grace had par'd 



Dutch. Why ? Bof. I forgot to tell you, the knave Gardene 
(Only to raife his profit by theni the fooner) 



Did ripen them in horfe-dung 
You fhall judg : pray tafte 

I do not love the fruit. 



Dutch 



To rob us of our dainties: 'tis a delicate fruit 



Dutch. O you jeft : 
Ant. Indeed Madam 
you 



*J* 



They fay they are reftorat 



A 



this grafting 



Dutch 



Bof 'Tis a pretty 

Tis fb : bettering of n 



J 



Bof To make Pippin grow upon 

A Damplon on a black thorn : how greedily (be eats them? 



v • 



whirlwind ftrike off thefe bawd-farthing 

For, but for that,, and the ioole-bo'died Gown, 
I fhould have difcover'd apparently 

The young fpring-hall cutting a caper in her belly. . 

Dutch. I .thank you {Bofota) they were right good ones, 
If they do riot make me fick.' ' Akf. tlbw now Madam ? 

Dutch. This green fruit and' thy ftomack are not friend 
How they (well me? 

Bof Nay,; you are too much «fwell'd already. 

Dutch. Oh, f atii in. an extream cold fweat. 



Bof. I 



I fear 



h. Ligh 



very fbrry 



\ « 



* * 



* * 



* * % 



i 



undone 



my Chamber: O, good Anton 



\ 



* , 



De /. Lights there, light 



tfunheft 



*** 



( 



J*t, 



the Duuhefc of Malfy. 

Ant. O my trofty Delh, we are loft ; 

I fear die's fain in labour : and there's left 
• No time for her remove. 

Del Have you prepar'd 
Thofe Ladies to attend her ? and procur'd 
That politique fafe conveyance for the Mid- wife, 
Your Dutchefs plotted ? Ant. I have. 

Del. Make ufe then of this fore'd occafion: 

Give out that Bo join hath poyfond her 

With thefe Apricocks : that will give fbme colour 



«p 



For her keeping clofe. 
Will then flock to her. 



Ant. Fye, fye, the Phyfitians 



Del. For that you may pretend 
She'll ufe fbme prepar'd Antidote of her own, 
Left the Phyfitians fhould re-poyfon her. 

Ant. I am loft in amazement : I know not what to think on't. Ex. 



S C ENA II. 



vi. 



Bo fold) Old Lady, Antonio, Rodorico^ Grifolan y 

Servants, Dclio, Cariola. 



■i 

Bof So, Co : there's no queftion but . her teatchives 
And molt vultcrous eating of the Apricocks, are apparent 

Old La. I am in hafte fSir) 



Signs of breeding: now 2 

Bof. There was a young waiting-woman, had a monftrous defire 
To fee the Glafs-houfe. Old La. Nay* pray let me go. 

Bof And it was only to know what ftrange inftrument it was, 
Should fwcll up a Glafs to the fafhion of a womans belly. 

O/d La. I will hear no more of the Glafs-houfe, . 
You are ftill abufing women ? 

Bof Who I ? no, only (by the way now and then) mention 
Your frailties. The Orange-tree bears ripe and green 
Fruit, and blofldms altogether: and fbme of you give entertainment 

For pure love : but more, for more precious reward. The lufty 



Spring fmells well: but drooping Autumn taftes well : If we 



! 



v 



*+ 



t V] 



Have the fame golden fhowres ? . that rained in the time of Jupiter. 

The Thunderer, you have the fame Danw ftill, to hold up their 

Laps to receive them : didft ittiou neverftudy the Mathamatiques .< 



♦ . 



<? 



z\-> 



014 La. What's that (fir). 



— • * 
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Bof. W 



the 'Dutchefs of Malfy. 

know the trick how to make a. many 



In one center: Co, go, give your rotter-daughters good counfell 
Tell them, that the devil takes delight to hang at a womans girdh 
Like a falfe rufty watch, tint (lie cannot difcern how 



he time paffi 
Rod. Whv fir 



Ant. Shut 
what's the dang 



p the Court-gate& 



> 



Ant. Shut up the pofterns preiently , and call 



All the Officers o'th Court 



Ant. 

Rod. Forobofi 



Who keeps the key o th'Park-g 



Grif I (hall inftantly, 



Aft. Let him bring't prefently 



Servant. Oh,. Gentelmen o'th'Court, the fowleft treafon 



W 



Bof. If that thefe 
ithout my knowledg. 
Serv. There was taken € 
the Dutchefs Bed-chamb 
Scr 



v. 



With a piftol 



Bof. Ha, ha, ha 



g 



fhould be poylbn 

now a Switze r 

2 Serv. A Switzer 
cod-piece 



2 Serv. There was a cunning 
Who would have fearch'd his cod-piece 



Serv. The cod-piece was the cafe for 



S 



True, . if he had kep 



of the Ladies Chambers 



And all the moulds of his buttons, were leaden 



Serv. Oh wicked Canibal 



Set 



S 



A 



Twas a French plot, upon my life 
To fee what the devil can do 



fire-lock in's cod-piece 



> 



All the Officers here 



Ser. We 



We have loft much plate you know 



Ant. Gentlemen 



Jewels, to the value of four thoufand Duckats 
Are mining in the Dutchefs Cabinet, 
Are the gates (hut 

Ant. 'Tis the Dutchefs 
Each Officer be lock't int< 
Till the Sun-; 



and but this evening 



Serv. Yes 



Of all their cherts, and of 



his Chamber 
ifirig : and to (end the key 



Into her Bed-chamber : She is very (ick 
Rod. At her pleafure. 



outward doors 



Ant. She 

Shall be the 
Bof. 



The 



you tak't not 

>prov'd by it. 

th' Wood-yard, where's your Switzer now 



Serv. By this hand 'twas- credibily reported by one . o'th'Black- 
Del. How fares it with the Dutchels? (guard, 

Ant 



the Dutchefs o 
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Ant. She 



expos'd 



Unto the worft of torture, pain and fear 
Del. Speak to her all happy comfort 



Ant. How 



do 



the fool with mine own dang 



J 



You 



ght (dear friend) to poft to Rome 



Del. Do 



doubt 



u 



ll 



My life lies in your fer\ 

Ant. Oh, 'tis for from me: and yet fear prefents me 

Somewhat that looks like, danger; 

Del. Believe it, 
'Tis but the (hadow of y 
How luperftitioufly we 
The throwing 



fear 



mind 



crofting of j 

Bleeding at nofe L the Humbling of a horfe 

of power 

Sir, fare you 



Or tinging of a Cricket 



To 



whole 



I with you all the joyes of a bleft fath 



And (for my faith) lay this 



your breft, 



Old friends (like old fwords) ftill are trufted beft. 

Cariola. Sir, you are the happy father of a fon 
Your wife commends him to you. 
For Heaveri fake tend her well : He 
Go fet a figure for's Nativity, 



Ant. Blefled comfort 



prefently 



Exem/t, 



SCENA III. 



> 



Bofola, Antonio, 

Bof. Sure I did hear a woman Ihriek: lift, hah 
And the found came (if I receiv'd it right) 
From the Dutchefs lodgings : there's fome ftratag 
In the confining all our 
To their ieveral wards 



Courtier 



M\ 



muft have part of 
telligence will frieze elfe : Lift again, 



It may be 'twas the melancholly bird 
(Beft friend of filence, and of folitarinefs) : 
The Owl, that fchream'd fo ; . hah > Antonio? 

Ant. I heard ibme noyle : who's there > what • art thou 



Bof. Antonio:, Put 



your face 



nor 



body 



fpeafc 



To •• fuch a fore'd expreflion of fear, 

I. am Bo foh your friend. Ant, Bofola 






CThi* 



U 



v. 



Zt 



(This Mole do's und 
A noife even now > 



Tfo Dnuhefi of Matfy 



me 1 ) heard 



Bof 



you 



A/. From the Dutchefs lodging 

&>£ Not I : <\\<\ von > JL & l 



whence 



%: Not I: did j,_. 

ifyT Let's walk towards 



4/rf. No 



it. 



Af. I did, or elfe I dream'd 



be 



Bof Very likely 



But the riling of the wind. 

Methinks 'tis very cold, and yet y w xwca, 
You look wildly. 

have been fctting a figure 
For tne Dutchefs Jewels ° 
Bof. Ah, and how falls your queftinn > 



4 



Do you find it radical 



Ti 



be queftion'd what defig 



Ant. What's that to y 



(When all men were commanded to their lodgings) 

Makes you a nightnvalkcr. ' 



Bof. 

J?°7i aI i. the Court ' s a ~ nce P' l thought the 



y 



Had lead to do here 



And if 



do offend 



You are a fine Cou 



do Co 



lay my praj 



A 



Yoi 



This fc 



nd 



i 



Pra\ 



gave the Dutchefs Apricocks to daj 

not poyfond? 



Bof Poyfbn'd > a Spanilh 



the 



fi 



Till they are difcover'd 



my conceit none are to be fufpe&e 



There were Jewels ftoln 



confident 



More than your felf 
Ant. Sawcy flave 



Bof. You are a falle Steward 
pull thee up by the roots. 



ooj. May be the ruin will crulli you to pieces. 

A»t. You are an impudent fnake indeed (fir) : 
£re you fcarce warm, and do you (hew your (tine 
You Libel well (fir.) Bof. No fir, 8 



> 



and I will fet my hand 
Ant. My no fe bleeds : One that were fuperftitious,would coun 
*nis ominous, when it meerly comes by chance. 
1 wo letters that are wrote here for my name 
Are drown'd m blood 5 meer accident : for youffirM'le take order 



Tth'morn you fhall be fafe 



that muft colour 



Her 



Her lying in h 

I do not hold it fit that you 



The DntcheftofM&ify. 

fir, this dore you pais not: 



*3 



The Dutchefs lodg 



ThcG 




k$ the Bafe 



you have quit your (elf 



nay 



they 
dti 



the fi 



M 



When they feek Jbamefitll ways to avo 

Bof. Antonio hereabout did drop a P 
Some of your help (Talfe friend ): oh, he 
What's here? a Childs Nativity calculated 



Exit, 



> 



The Dutchefs rcas deliver'd of 



Son 'tween the hours twelve 



and one in th 




Anno Dom 



decimo 



Decembris 



the Meridian of Malfy (th 



(th 



s 



this night") taki 



504 



s this year) 

ding 



s 



Dutchefs , happy difcovcry) 



Th 



e 




lord of the fir ft houfe being combuft in the Afcendant , jignifi 
life ; and Mars being in a human fign , joynd to th' 



the Dragon, in the eight houfe 



doth threaten a violent death 




Cetera non (crutantur. 



oft 



pparent 



This precife fellow 



the Dutchefs Bawd: I have it to my with 



This is a parcel of Intelligency 
Our Courtiers were cas'd up for 



needs muft follow 



That I muft be committed, on pretence 



Of poyfoning her 



hich 



endure, and laugh 



If one could find the father 
Time will difcover ; 



but 



fc 



?r 5 Old Caflruchio 
I'th morning polls to Rome? by him I' 
A Letter, that (hall make her brothers 
Ore-flow their Livers ^ this was a- thrifty way 



Though lift do mafqne in nere fo ftrange difguife 



She's oft found witty 



never 




SCENA IV, 



Card. 



Wha 



Cardinal, and Julia, Servant, and Delio. 

Sit : . thou art my beft of wilhes, prethee tell m 
ick didft thou invent to come to Rome 

thy husband > Jul. Why fmy Lord) I told 



fit an old Anchorite 



( - 



Here, for devotion 



Card. Thou 



witty falfe 



I mean to him. Jkl. -You have prevailed with 



Beyond 









v 



. i 



"• 



1 1 ' 



\ 



. * 



•» -* 
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Beyond my ftrongeft thoug 



v 

Tfe P»f rf*jfr pf Malfy 



Find 



I 



ould 



neon ft 



CW. Do not put thy felf 
I o inch a voluntary torture, which proceeds 
Out of your own 'gui" 

'Card. You fear mv 



7 "»..».«.. f A\St,V.llia 

Jul. ( How my Lord > ) 




your felf 



Thofe giddy and wild turning 
"itl. Did you ere find them 

Card. $oot\\ generally for women 5 
A man might drive to make glafs malabl 
Ere he fhould make them fixed 



conftancy, becaufe you have approv'd 



Card. 



VVe had need go borrow that fantaftique glafs 

by Galileo the Flot " ^ b 



To view another (pacious world i'ch' Moon 
And look to find a conftant woman there. 



Jul. Th 



is 



C ard, 



very 



(my- Lord.) 



> 



Will fill into y 



Why do you weep 
your juftification > the felf fame 



husbands bofome, (Lady) 



With a loud.protefration, that you love him 

Come, Tie love you wifely 



Above the world 

That jealoufly, fince lam very certain 
You cannot make 



cuckold 



Jul. Tie go home 



To my husband. Card. You may thank me Lad) 
1 have taken you off your melancholly pearch, 



B01 



) 



upon my fift, and fhew'd you g 



And let you flye at it : I prethee kifs 



When 



Like a tame Elephant : (ftill you 



with thy husband, thou was't watch 



thank me) 



Thou hadft only kifles from him, and high feeding 
But what delight was that N ' 



That hath a little fingring on the 



juft like 



Yet 



Jul. You told me of 



(ftill you are to thank me.) 



piteous wound i'th'heart 



And a fick liver, when you wooed me firft 



And (bake like 



Reft firm, for my affection to thee 



phyfick. Card. Who's that 



Lightning moves flow 



Serv. Madam, a Gentleman 



That's come poft from Malfy 7 defires to fee you 

Car. Let him enter, Tie withdraw. Ex. 
Your husband (old Caftruchid) is come to Rome 



Ser. He "(ayes, 



Moft 



■ 

7he Dutchefs of Mzlfy 

Moft pitifully tyr'd with riding poft 
Jul. Signior Delio ' ' ' 



1 *- 
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Del. I was bold, and come to fee you 



of my old Suitors. 



Jul. Sir, you are welcome. 
Jul. Sure, your own experience 



Del. Do you lye here 



• . 



1 



Will (atisfie you now, our Roman Prelates 

Do not keep lodging for Ladies. Del 



well : 






I have brought you no commendations from your husband 



For I know none by him 



Jul. I hear he 



R 



Del 



knew man, and beaft, of a horfe and a knigh 



So weary of each other 5 if he had had a good back 
He would have undertook to have born his horfe. 






His breech was fo pitifully fore 



Jul Your laughte 



my pit) 



Del. Lady, I know not whether 



You want mony, but I have brought you - fbme 
Jul. From my husband? 
Del. No, from my .own allowance. 
Jul. I muft hear the condition, ere I be bound to take 
Del. Look on't, 'tis gold 5 hath it not a fine colour ? 
Jttl. I have a Bird more beautiful 



Del. Try the found 



Jul. A Luteftring far exceeds 



au hath no fmell, like Caffia, or Cy V n. 5 
Nor is it phyfical, though fome fond Doctors 
Perfwade us, feeth'd in CullifTes $ lie tell you 

This is a Creature bred by 

Ser. Your husband's come, 
Hath deliver 'd a letter to the Duke of Calabria, 

To my thinking, hath put him out of his wits. 

Jul. Sir, you hear, 
Pray let me know your bufinefs, and your (bit 



briefly 



be 



Del. With good fpeed, I would wilh you 
(At (uch time as you are non-refident 
With your husband) my Miftris. 

Jul. Sir, He go ask my husband if I (hall, 



And ftraight return your anfwer 



Ex it. 



1 



Del 



fine 



I heard one fay the Duke was 
With a letter font from Malfy 
Antonio is betray 'd: how fearfully 



wit, or honefty, that (peak thus 



highly mov'd 



do fear 



1 ~ 



\" 



4 * 



f X 



* *. 



.v - 



*•!'■ 



■, * 



f :v- 



_,_i 






i 



X 



• \ 



r • * 









Tbi Wtcfofi tf Malty 

(unfortunate Fortune 1) 



ad 

Shews his ambition 

They pate through whirl-pools, and deep woes do {hun 

Who the event weigh, ere the anion's done. 



S C E N A V. 



Cardinal, and Ferdinand, with a left 



;ht dig'd up amandrafc 



er. 



Ferd. I have this 

Car, Say you ? 

Car. What's the prodegy 



erd. And 
> 



grown mad with 



Ferd. Read there, a fitter datnn'd, fhe's Ibofe i'th' hilts 



Grown a notorous Strump 
Car. Speak lower. 



Ferd. Lower? 



Rogues do not whifper't now, but leek to pubiifh 
f As fervants do the bounty of their Lords) 
Aloud 5 and with a covetous fearching eye, 
To mark who note them : Oh confuSon feize her, 
She hath had moft cunning bawds to ferve her tur 



And more (ecu re conveyances for luft 
Than Towns of garrifbn for fervice 
Can this be 



Card. 1st poflible 



> 



Ferd. Rubarb, oh for rubarb 
To purge this choler * here's the curfed day f 
To prompt my memory, and here't {hall ftick 
Till of her bleeding heart I make a Ipunge. 
*" ' Card. Why do you make your felf 

Ferd. Would I could be one, . 



To 



wild 



out. 



ipeft 



> 



That I might tofs her Palace 'bout her ears, 
Root up her goodly forrefts, blaft her meads, 
And lay her general territo ry a 
As Ihe hath done her honours, 



wafte. 



Card. Shall 



(The royal blood of Jrragon^and Cafti'ft 



blood 



Be thus attainted 
We muft not 



Ferd. Apply defperate phyfick, 

ufe Ballamum, but fire 



The finarting cupping-glali, for that's the. mean 
To purge infected blood, (fuch blood as hers 



There 
He give 



a kind of pity 



eye 



my handkerchief \ and now 



1'Je 'bequeath this to her Baftard 



here, 



Card, What to do 



Ferd^ Why to.-make {6ft lint for his mothers wounds 



*. 



»"» 



-t - 



» - 



t 






* 



When I have hewed her to pieces, 

Card. Curs'd creature, 
Unequal nature, to place womens hearts 



97 



So far upon the left-fide 



Ferd. Foolilh men 



That 



will truft their honour in a Bark 



Made of fo flight, weak bul-rufb, as this woman 
Apt every minute to fink it. Card. Thus 
Ignorance, when it hath purchas'd honour, 
It cannot weild it. 

Ferd* Methinks I fee - her laughing : 
Excellent Hyenna, talk to me fomewhat, quickly, 



Or my imagination will carry me 
To fee her in the {hamerul ad of fin 



Card, With whom ? 



Ferd, Happily with fome ftrong thigh'd Barge-man > 
Or one o'th' wood-yard, that can quoit the fledg, 
Or tofs the bar, or elfe fome lovely Sauire 
That carries coks up to her private lodgings. 

Card. You fly e bey oud your reafon. 

Ferd. Go to (Miftris) 

'Tis not your whores milk that can quenchi my wild-fire 

But your whores blood 



Card. How idly {hews this rage 



> 



Which carries you, as men convey 'd by witches, through the ayre, 
On violent whirl-winds : this intemperate noife-' 

Fitly refembles deaf mens (brill difcourfe, < 

Who talk aloud, thinking all other men •' ; 

To have their imperfection. ' Ferd. Have not you 



My palfey 



> 



Card. Yes 



Without this rupture, there 



be angry 



^ f 
* k 



* i 



A thing that makes man fo deform'd, fo bealUy, 
As doth intemperate anger: chide your felf} 

You have divers men, who never yet expreft 

Their ftrong defire of reft, but by unreft, 

By vexing of themfelves : Come, put your felf 






r ,i - 



• * 



w r 



■ 4 



In t 

The 



Ferd. So, I will only ftudy tofeem 

could kill her now. 



k. . * * 



In yon, or in my felf, for I do think 
It is fome fin in us, Heaven doth revenge 



* _ 



ty her 



Card, Are you ftark, mad ? 



« ■ 



- i 



v i 



Ferd, I would have their 1 bodies 

E 



r 

I, 



i 
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Burnt 
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r * * 

a 
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Burnt in a cole-pit, with the -ventage ftop'd, 

That their cured (moak might not alcend to Heaven; 

Or dip the (heets they lie in, in pitch or fulphur, 

Wrap them in't, and then light them like a match: 

Or elfe to boyle their Baftard to a cullifs,. 

And giv't his leacherous father, to renew 



The. fin of his back. 
Card. Fie leave you. 



Ferd. Nay, I have done r 



I am confident, had I been damn d in Hell, 

And {hould have heard of this, it would have put m 

Into a cold (weat : In, in, Fie go deep 

Till I know who leaps my lifters He not ftir t 

That known, Tie find Scorpions to fting my whips, 

And fix her in a general Eclipfe. - 

■ » * F 

ACTUS III. SCENA I. 



Exeunt, 



Antonio, and Deli o, Dutehefc Ferdinand, Bofola y 







Ant, pur. noble friend ("my moft t beloved Delia") \' 
You have been a ftranger long at Court: 



Oh, 

Came you along- with the Lord Ferdinand ? 

J^feL I fM<\. fir: and' how fares your noble Dutchefs > 

Ant, Right fortunately well : She's an excellent 
Feeder of Pedigrees ; fince you.laft few her, 
She hath had two children more, a" (on and daughter. 



W 



I* 



:■+ 



Del. Methinks 'twas; yefterday : Let me but wink 
And not behold your face, which, to my eye 
Is fbmewhat leaner^ verily I (hould dream- 
It were within thj£ half < hour. ' ' 

Ant. You have not; been in Law Cfriend Delio) 
Nor in prifon, nor a fuitor at the Court, 

Norbeg'd the reverfion of (pme great mans, place, 

Nor troubled with- an pjd wife, which doth make 



* 



Your time fo jupiengblyhaften, 



Hath not this news arriv'd yet to the, ear 



Del. Pray fir tell mc^ 



Of the Lord Cardinal? 



4*t*tl fe a * it hath, 



The Lord Ferdinand (that's #ewly come to Court) 
Both, bear himfelf right dangerpufly. Del. Pray why.: 



> 



Mh He. is ib quiet, . t that Jie teems to deep 



> 






£ a 



\ 



The 






iV; . 



r* »-.•?- is •" t* a; - fc 
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- *-• 



V" <* -4 
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m 





i . 







The tempeft out fas Dormice do- in winter) 
Thofe houfes that; are 



haunted 



more ft ill 



V 



Till the Devil be up 



Del. What fay the 



Ant. The common rabble, do dire&ly fa\ 



people 



> 



Del. And your graver heads, 
tique ) w hat cenfiire they 



She is a Strumpet. 
(Which would be pol 

Ant. They do obferve, I grow to infinite purchafe 
The left hand way v and all fiippofe the Dutchels 
Would amend it, if (he could ; For, (ay they 

Great Princes, though they grudg their Officers 
Should have iiich large, and uncpnfined means : 



To get wealth under them, will 



Pi 



^eft thereby they (hould' make them odious 
Unto the people : for. other obligation- 
Of love or marriage, between her and me, 



They never dream of 



Del. The Lord Ferdinand 



going 



bed 



Ferd. Tie inftantly tov bed 

be-(peak 
Dutch. For me fir? pray who 



For I am weary 5 I 
A husband for you 
Ferd. The great Count Malatefte. Dutch. Fye upon him 

A Count? he's a-^neer. ftick of Sugar-candy 
(You 

A husband 



* • 



r s 



may look quite through him) : when I chufe 



marry for your 
Ferd. You (hall do well in't.* How is't ("worthy Antonio}) 

Dutch 






CSir) 



About a Icandalou^; report^is fpread 
Touching my honour " 



have private, confi 



with ypu 



One 



Ferd. Let me be e^ 
f PafquHs paper-bullets, Court-calumny 



deaf 



'W* 



peftilent air, which Princes Palaces 



Are feldom purg'd off 



(ay that it were true 



I pour it in your 4x)(bme, my fix'd 
Wowld ftrongly excufe, extenuate, nay deny 



Faults, were they apparent in ,} 



be Me 



In your own mnocency. 
This deadly air is .purg'd. 
Ferd. Her guilt treads 
Hot burning cultures : Now Bofol 
How thrives our intellig 



Dutch. Oh blefs'd • comfort J 



£ 



/ 






> 



Bof.. Sir uncertainly: 



■■■-;?■ 



Tis l-umbur d (he hath had three baftards 5 but 

By. whom j , wemay go $ read i'th'» Starrs- ; ^er^Wliy fome 



nm 



1^* 
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read them 



Hold opinion, all things are written there. 

Bof Yes, if we could find Spettacles to 
I do fufpeft, there hath been fome Sorcerv 

US n ?V he E ? utc u hefs ' I F <"*' Sorcery, to what purpofc 

Bof. 1 o make her dote on fome delertlefs fellow. 
She lhames to acknowledg. 

Ferd. Can your faith give way 

To think there's power in Potions, or in Charms 

J o make us love whether we will or no > ' 



Bof Moft 

Ferd. A way, thefe 



Invented by fome cheating Mountebanks 



meer gulleries, horrid thing 



To abufe 
Can force the 



Do you think that herbs, or charms 

Some trials have been made 



this foolifh praftife, but the ingredients 



Were lenative poyfons, fuch 



To 



of force 



make the patient mad* and ftraight the witch 



(by equivocation) they 



The witch-craft 



her rank blood 



told 



this night 



I will force confeffion from her: You „«. 

You had got (within this two days) a falfe kev 



Into her Bed-chambei 
Ferd. As I would with 



Bof. I have, 



Bof. What do you intend to do 



> 



Bof. No 



Ferd. Do 



ask then 



Ferd. Can you gue(s 



> 



He that can compafs me, and know my drifts 
May (ay he hath put a girdle 'bout the world! 
And founded all her quick-fands. Bof J do not 
Think fo. Ferd. What do you think then, pray 

k'ou are J 



Bof That y 
Your own Chronicle too .much 



> 



and grofty 



your felf. Ferd. Give Ime thy hand, I thank thee 
gave Penfion but to flatterers, 



I never _ 

Till I entertained thee 

That friend a gre 

Who railcs into k 



6 re well 



ftrongly check 



belief all his dtf 

S C E N A II 



Dutchejs, Antonio, Cariola, Ferdinand, Bofola, Offi 



J>Mtch. Bring 



the Casket hither,, and 



Glafs 



*%•<- 



JA 



You 



n 

3 



.4 



,i * 



You get 



the Dut chefs oflti*Vy 

dging here to night (my Lord.) 




AnU Indeed I'muit perfwade one 



hope in time 'twill grow into a cuftom 



Dutch. Very good 



That Noble men (hall 



with cap and knee 



To purchafe a nights lodging of their wives 



Ant. I muft 




here 



Dutch. Muft? you 



Lord of mif-rule 



r 



Ant. Indeed, my rule is only in the night 
Dutch. To what u(e will you put me } 



Ai?t. We'll fleep together 

Dutch. Alas, what pleasure can two 

Car. My Lord, I lye with her often 






Lovers find in fleep 
: and I know 



f 



She'l much dilquiet you 
Ant. See, you 



. >J 



plaind of. 



I 



* > 



Car. For (he's the fprawlingft-bedfellbw. 
Ant. I (hall like her . the better for that 



Car. Sir, (hall I ask \ 



a 



A 



pray thee Cariola 



quefti 



> 



Car. Wherefore (till when you lye with my Lady, 
Do you rife fo early ? 
Ant. Labouring men" 

Count the Clock oftneft, Cariola, - 

Are glad when their task's ended. Dutch. Tie ftop your mouth 
Ant. Nay, that's but ones Venus had two (oft Doves 



~ V 




To draw her Chariot 



muft have another 



When wilt thou marry Cariola > • Car. Never (my Lord) 



Ant. O fie 



this (ingle life: for 






We read how Daphne, for her peevifh (Tight 
Became a fruitlefs Bay-tree: Siriux turn'd 

To the pale empty Reed : Anaxarate 



Was frozen 



Marble: whereas thole 



Which married or prov'd kind unto their friends 
Were, hy a gracious influence, tranlhap'd 
Into the OHve, Pomgranet, Mulberry : 
Became Flowers, precious Stones y or eminent 



/- 
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c 



ar. 



This 



Poetry 



but I pray )' 



propos'd me, wifdom, riches,- and beauty 



If there were __ 

In three (everal yo\mg-men, which (hould I chufe 

Ant, 'Tis a hard ' queftion : This was Paris cal 

And he was blind ki't, and there was great eaufe 
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77* Dktchepof Malfy 

poffible he ftiould judg right, 



33 

For how was't 

Having three amorous Gpddefies 

And they ftark naked : 'twas a Motion 

Were able to benight the apprehenfion 

Of the fcvereft Councellor of Em-op 



Now I look 



both your faces, ib well form 



It puts me in mind of a queftion, I would ask. 

Car. What is't > 

Ant. I do wonder why hard-favour'd Ladies 
For the mod part, keep worfe-favour'd waiting-women 



\ 



^ r • 



-V 



To attend 



cannot endure fair 



Di 

Defir 
Of ai 



Dutch. Oh, that's foon anfwer'd 



you ever in your life know an ill Painter 
e to have his dwelling next door to the (hop 
in excellent Picture-maker? 'twould difgrace 
face-making, and undo him: I prithee 



When were we merry? my hai 

Ant. Pray thee, Cariola, let's fteal forth 




And 



her talk 



her {elf: I have d 



Served her the like, when (he had chaf'd extreamly 



fee her angry: fbftlyC 
Dutch. Doth not ^the colour of my 



JE 



gin 



When I wax gray, I (hall have all the Court 
Powder their hair with Arras, to be like me: 

You have caufe to love me; I 



chang 



> 



Before 



would vouchftfe 



entred into my 1: 

for the key 



We (hall one day have my brothers take you napping 
Methinks his Prefence (being now in Court) 
Should make you keep your 



Love 



bed: but 



) 



fear, is fweeteft: Tie aflure you 
You (hall get no more children till my brothers 



fay 



Content to be 
For kqow whether 



Coffips : have you loft 



(welo 



doom'd 



do both like a Prince 



live, or die 



tongue 



> 



>. • 



tis 



Ferd. Die then 



quickly 



Ferdinand ewes her a Poniard, 



MS 



Vertue, where art thou hid 

Is it, that doth clip thee >, 

Ferd. Or is it true, thou 

And no eflential thing > 

Ferd, Do hot (peak* 



what hideous thing 
Dutch. Pray, fir, hear me 



but 



W 



a hare name, 
Dutch. $ir. 

Dutch* No. f fir 



'*~^ t 



) 



I will 



» <s 



the Dntcbefi oftirffy 

« * 

I will plant my foul in mine ears, to hear you. 
Ferd. Oh muft imperfect light of humane reafon 



33 



l * '*>;• 



That mak'ft fo unhappy 



fore-fee 



What we can leaft prevent : Purfue thy withes, 
And glory in them : there's in *(hame no comfort 
But to be paft all bounds, and fenfe of fhame. 

D fitch. I pray, fir, hear me: I am married. 

Dutch. Happily, not to your liking : but for that 
Alas, your (heers do come untimely now 
To clip the birds wings, that's already flown 
Will you fee my Husband ? 
Could ehange eyes with a Bafilifq 

Dutch. Sure, you 
By his confederacy 



Ferd. So, 



J 



Fer. Yes, if I 



hither 



Ferd. The howling of a Wolf 

__ mufick to the fcreech-Owl: prethee peace ; 

What ere thou art that haft enjoy d my fifter, 

f For I am fure thou heardft me) for mine ownlake 

Let me not know thee : I came hither prepar' d 

To work thy difcovery: yet am now perfwaded 






effefts 



would not for 



It would beget fo 
As would damn us both 
I had beheld thee -, therefore ufe aH means 

may have knowledg of thy name $ 



millions 



f 



oy thy luft ftill, and a wretched life 



On that condition : and for thee (wild woman) 
If thou do with thy Leacher may grow old 
In thy Embracements, I would have thee build 



/ • 






Such 



for him as our Anchorites 



To holier ufe inhabit : Let not the Sun 
Shine on him, till he's dead : Let Dogs and Monkey 
Only converfe with him, and fuch dumb things 
To whom nature denies ufe, to found his name. 

Do not keep a Paraqueto, left (he learn it $ 
If thou do love him, cut out thine own 



tongue 



Left 



bewray him 



Dutch. Why might 



I have not gone about, in th 
Any new world, or cuftom. 



I marry 



Ferd. Thou art undone, 



And thou haft ta ne that mafly meet of lead 
That hid thy husbands bones, andfoulded it 

F 



About 



* v 






*^- 



* t 



> • 



m t i 



.* " 



._! 



; \ 



■.a 




The thttchejs <jf Malfy 

About my heart. Dutch. Mine bleeds fort; 

Ferd. Thine? thy heart? 
What fhould I name't, unlefs a "hollow bullet 
Fill'd with unquenchable wild-fire ? 



• t 



^Tr 



Dutch 
Too ftri& ; and were 



this 



I would fay too wilful! : My •'. reputatio 



my Princely brother. 



fafc 
Fie tel 

Comes 



thee 
now 



Ferd. Doft thou know what reputation 
(mall pur pole, fiiice th* 



> 



la te. 



in cia_ ion 



Upon a time Reputation, Love, and D 



Would 



the wo. Id : and it was concluded 



That they fhould part, and take three 



fhould find him in great 



wayes 



Death told them 

Or Cities plagu'd with plagues: Love gives them 

To enquire for him mongft unambitious (hepherd 



Where dowr 



talk't of: and fom 



'Mongft quiet kindred, that had nothing left 
By their dead parents : ftay (quoth Reputation) 



Do not forfake 



for 



If once I part from any man 



my 



am never found 



again : And 16, for you 
You have (hook hands with Reputation, 
And made him invifible : So fare you well. 
I will never 

Of all the other Princes of the world 



lee y 



Dutch. Why fhould only I. 



. » 



Be cas'd up, like a holy Relique ? I have youth 



And 



beaut) 



Ferd. So you have fome Virg 



That are Witche 



i 



ft 



* 

•3 



■JTi 



r-"T 



Dutch, You law this apparition 



lee thee 



E 



Enter' Antonio 
Ant. Yes; we are 



th 



Piftot. 



Betray'd j how came he hither ? I fliould 



This to thee, for that 



Car. Pray fir do : and 



That you have cleft my heart, you (hall read there 

Dutch. That Gallery gave him 



Mine 



Ant. I would this terrible thing would come again 
That (ftanding on my guard) I might " 



My warrantable 



ha, what means this ? 



Dutch. 



i 



v 



Thifintchefi. yfJMfy 



Dutch. He left this with me. 
Ant. And it fcems, did wifb 
You would ufe it on your felf 



Ant. This hath 



towards him 



'd to intend fb much 
As well as a point 

Andfb faften the keen edg in his rank Call : 
How now ? who knocks ? more Earthquakes 
. Dutch. I ftand u 

As if a Myne, beneath my feet, were ready 

To be blown up. Car. Tis Bcfila. 
Dutch. Away, 

Oh mifery! methinks unjuft a&ions 



She Jhewes the Penjard 

* 

D:itch<H\s aftion 



*5 



handle to't, 



> 



Should wear thefe 



afques and curtains, and 



v™ n. • r V " J '"*i" va au " turcams , and not we : 

^Th!"^ £?_ h i" Ce l T >?ave faihion'd it already, fir. A„t 



Bof. The Duke your brothe. ,„ lt 
Hath took horfe, and s rid poft to k 



ta'ne 



Bof. He told me, (as he mounted 



up in a whirl-wind 

Dutch. So late 



You were undone 

Bof. What's the 



Dutch. Indeed, I 



into th* faddlej 



am very 



Dutch. Antonio the matter of our houfhold 

Hath dealt fo falfely with 



accounts 



money 



My brother flood engag'd with me for 
I a ne up of certain Neopohtan Jews, 
And Antonio let's the bonds be forfeit. 

Bof Strange! this is cunning! Dutch. And hnwin 

My brothers Bills at Naples are protefted P 



Againft 



Bof I fhall 



up the Officers 



Dutch The place that you muft flye to, is Ancona 



Exit, 



*. 



Hire a houfe there 



My treafure, and my Jewels 



lend after you 



weak fafety 



Runs upon ingenious wheels S <hor tfyllables 



Muft ftand for periods 



Of fuch a feigned crime, as Taflt 



muft now accufe you 



Magnanima Menfog 



Noble lyi 



Caufe it muft fhield our honours 
Ant. Will your grace hear me « 
Uutch. I have got well by you 



A 



A million of lofs 5 I am like to inherit 

rhe peoples curfes for . your Stewaraflbip 



i 

hark they are coming, 
you have veered me 



* 



* i 



/ i 



•- » 



»*. - . * ■ ■ 



* , 



n ** < ■ 



•.* 



1 

the Putchefs of Malfy; 

You had the trick in Audit-time to be fick, 

Till I had fign d your gutetu* 5 and that cur'd you 




Without help of 



Do&or. Gentlemen 



would have this man be an example to you 

So (hall you hold my favour 



pra 



him 



For h 



done 



f alas) you would not think of 



And (becaufe I intend to be rid of him) 



I 



AnU I am ftrongly arm'd 



publifti : ufe your fortune elfewhere 



brook my overthrow 



As commonly 



b 



with a hard year 



I will not blame the caufe on t } but do think 

The neceflity of my malevolent liar 

Procures this- not her humour: O the inconftant 



And rotten ground of feryice, you may fee 



Tis ev'n like him 



Takes 



g dumb 



% 



dying fire 




As loath . to part from't : yet parts thence 



cold 



As when he firft fate down 



Dutch. We do coiifi fc 



(Towards the fatisfying of your accounts) 
All that you have. ^ Ant. I Jim all jours - 
All mine mould be lb. 



and 



very fit 



Dutch. So, fir v you have your Pafs 



Ant. , You may fee (Gentlemen) what 
A Prince with body and foul. 

Bof. Here's an example for exhortatioi 



(erve 



E 



Drawn out 
And runs into tb 



xhortation } what moifcu 
of the Sea, when foul weather comes, pour 



gam 



Dutch. I would know what are your opinions 



Of this A 



Offi. He could not abide 



I thought y 



Grace would find him 



fee a Pigs head ga 




3 Offi. I would you 



ad been Officer, for your own fike 



4 Offi. You would have had more r 
1 Offi. He ftopd his ears with black 
To him for money, faid he was thick of hearing 



■ 

and to thole came 

fa woman 



. Offi. Some faid he was an Hermophrodite, for he could not abide 

4 Offi. How fcurvy proud would he look, when the Treafury 



Well, let him go 




full 



Offi; Yes, and the -chipping* of the Buttery flye after him 



To fcowre 



golden Chain 



Dutch, teave us: what do you think .of *befe 



Bof. 



% 
a 









m- 



HA 



the Dutchefs of Ma 




Bof. That thefe are rogues 



that ins profperity 



But 



have waited on 



this Fortune, could have wiflad 



His dirty Stirrop riveted through their nofes 
And follow'd after's Mule, like a bear 



Would have proftitutcd. their daughters to 
Made their firft-born Intelligencers : thought 



mg. 
his luft 



happy 



But fuch 
And wot 
Well 



born under his Planet 



his Livery 
look 



nd do thefe 
have the like again 



drop off 



> 



He hath left a fort of flattering rogues behind him 



Their doom muft follow 



Princes pay flatterers 



In their own money 1 Flatterers diflemble their 



And they diflemble their lies, that 



Juftic 



Alas, poor Gei 
Dutch. Poor 



Bof. Sure he was too honeft 



he hath amply fill'd his coffers 



r ; 



Pinto the god of riches 



When he's fent (by Jupiter") to any man, 

SKiSW iS « A-! , ^ when he) «. 

On the devTs Land, he rides poft, and comes m by fcuttles 

Let me (hew yon, what a moft unvalu d Jewel 

You have (in a wanton humour) thrown away, 

To blefi the man (hall find him: He was an excellent ■, 

Courtier, and mod faithful , a Souldier, that thought it 






As beaftly 



know 



As devillifh to acknowledg 



much 



Both 



and form, defer v'd a far . better fortune 



both ins vertue auu wiu, «™. - - —-• , „ . rir 

His difcourfe rather delighted to judg it felf, than (hew it felt 
His breaft was fill'd with all perfection, 

And yet it fecm'd a private whilpering-room, 

It made fo little noife oft. « ■' 
Dutch. But he was bafely defended 



Bof. Will y 



make your felf a mercenary herald 
mens pedigrees, than vettues ? 



Rathe 

You (hall want him: . 

For know ah honeft States-man to a Prince, . 

Is like a Cedar planted by a Spring, - 

The Spring bathes the. tree's root, the grateful tree, -. - 

Rewards it with his (hadow • you have not done r to ..• ; 

I would fooner fwim Xo the BcrmcthM on two Politicians 



."Ah 






* ■ *! 



Ro 



» • 



L- * 



f * 



i 



I 



* 



':fK 




Vutehtfs of Mafty 



— — •#'■ 



f * * • 



(» . - 1 



*.*■■ 



Rotten bladders, ti'de to<*ether wi>h ™ t«*«h: * * « -^ 

Than depend, on fo d^TftMJ*T ' * ^""^ 



Fa ^ 

Would needs down with thee 
That any ill happened 
Was accompanied with 



^"l°" io } fi , nee ^ nwl«ce : of the' world 

be (aid y 



thee, confidering thy fall 



nVt ?, h ? y°«/ender me excellent mufick. Bof Sav vou 
Z^lfZt^ '* W 'peak of, is my hind! ^ 



£0/ Do I not dre 



this ambitious age 



Have Co 

Of wealth and painted honours > po<fible> 



goodnefs in't, as to prefer 



2> 



For 



) 



had three children by 
Lady, 

have made your private Nuptial bed 



The humble and fair Seminary of peace 



No 



(If on but many an unbenefie'd Scholar 
Stall pray for you for this de.d, and rejoyce 
inat fome oreferment in the world can yet 

/ TU , tm j The virgins of your land 

tt^r+uTJ™^™ 1 hope your exampl 



from 



Will raife them to rich husband 



Sold 



Should you want 



t would make the very Turks and Moor 



Turn Chriftians, and ferve you for this aft 



La ft, the 



gletted Poets of your 



In honour of this trophee of" „ „ JHlI , 

Shall Zv CUri ° US en S' me Cyour white hand) 

JUall thank you in your grave fori ' 

More- reverend than all the ^Cabinei 

Or living Princes: For Antonio 

fame, (hall likewife flow, from 



1 



and make that 



When Heralds (hall 



fell 



,^ f s I taft comfort in this friendly fpe'ech, 

So would I find concealment. - F h 

muu 0J L? ^ ^cret of my Prince, = : :.. 
Which I will wear on th' infide of my heart 



To^ 



Itor£ Whither, within few dav 

1 mean to follow thee. . • 



htmlclf 
Bof. 



Bof. Let me think 



I -would 



The> Dutchefs of MalFy. 

I would wifli your Grace to feign a Pilgrimage 
To our Lady of Loretto, (fcarce feven leagues 

From fair An con a) Co may you depart 

Your Country with more honour, and your flight 
Will fecm a Princely progrefs, retaining 



99 









Your ufual train about you. 
Shall lead me by the hand. 



Dutch. Sir, your direction 
Car. In my opinion 



* 

■ * 

'•i 

r 



•■> 



She were better progre(s to the bathes 

At Lei/ca, or go vifit the Sport 

In Germany, for (if you will believe me) 
1 do not like this jetting with Religion, 

This feigned Pilgrimage. 

Dutch. Thou art a fuperftitious fool, 
Prepare us inftantly for our departure : 
Pad fbrrows, let us moderately lament them, 

For thole to come, feek wifely to prevent them. 

Bof. A Polititian is the devils quilted anvil, 
He falhions all (ins on him, and the blows 
Are never heard \ he may work in a Ladies Chamber, 
(As here for proof): what refts, but I reveal 
All to my Lord : Oh this bafe quality 
Of Intelligencers ? why, every Quality i'th* world 
Prefers, but gain or commendation : 

Now for this act, I am certain to be rais'd, 

And men that paint weeds (to the life) are prais'd. 

SCENA III. 



> _■ 



( 



. i 



N -! 



Exit* 



it 



Cardinal, Ferdinand, Malatefte, Pefcara, Silvio, Dclio, Bofofa, 



Card. Muft we turn Soldier then 



M 



1 



Hearing your worth that way, (ere you attain'd 
This reverend garment) joyns you in commitiion 
With the right fortunate Soldier, the Marquefs of Pefi 



Emp 






And the famous J. 



Card. He that had the honour 



Of taking the French Ring prifbner 



> 



Mai, 

Here 

At . Napl 



fame 
drawn for a new Fortification 



s. 4r Fcrd. This great Count Malatefte, I. perceive, 
Hath got employment }■ Del: No employment (my Lord) 

■■■-.-- • A 



• \ 



** 
i 



i_ * 



- -»• , f. 



:k 



'r. * 



• 
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A 



The DutchCs 




Malfy 



ginal note in the mufter-book, that he 



A voluntary Lord 



Ferd. He's no Sould 



Del. He has worn Gun-powder ins hollow tooth, for the 
Sil. He came to the leagure with a full intent, Tooth-ach 
To eat. freui beef and garlick, means to ftay 



Till the (cent be g 
Del. He 



ftraight return to Court 



the 



fervice 



As the City Chronicle relates it. 

And keeps two Painters going, only to express 



del 



S.'l. Then he'll fight by the book 



Del. By the Almanack, I think, 
To choo'fe good dayes, and {bun the Critical 5 
That's his miftris Skarfe. Sri. Yes, he protefts 



He 



c 



much for that Taffita 



Del. I think he would run away from a battel 



To fave it from taking prifo 



Si I. He is horribly afraid 



Gun-powder 



Del. I faw a Dutch 



(boil the perfume on't. 



break his pate 



For calling him pot-gun :> he made his head 



3 



Have 



boar 



like a musket 



bufinefs 



Sil. I would he had made a touch-hole 

He is indeed a guarded Sumpter cloth, 
Only for the remove of the Court. 
Pef. Bofola arriv'd? whatfhould be the 

Some falling out amongft the Cardinals. . 
Thefe factions amongft great men, they are like 
Foxes, when their heads are divided 

They carry fire in their tails, and all the Country 






About them goes to rack for 



Sil What's that Bcfil 



Del 



knew him 



Padua, a fantaftical fc 



Like fuch, who ftudy to know how many knots was 

Hercules club, of what colour Achilles- beard was, 

Or whether He£for were not troubled with the tootl 

He had ftudied himfelf half blear-ey'd to know the 
True femitry o£C<efars nofe by a (hooing-horn, and this 

He did to gain the name of a fpeculative man. 

Pef. Mark Prince Ferdinand, 

A vei v Salamander lives in's eye, 



in 



ach 



■ 1 



To 



the eager violence of fire 



Sil. That Cardinal hath made mote bad feces with his opprefilo 



Than 



IheDntchefs of Malfy, 

Than ever Michael Angelo made good ones : 

He lifts up's nofe, like a foul Porpifs before a ftorm 

Pef. The Lord Ferdinand laughs, 

Del. Like a deadly Cannon, 
That lightens ere it fmoaks. 

Pef Thefe are your true pangs of death, 
The pangs of life that ftruggle with great States 




*%■ 



r 



D 



fiich a deformed filence, witches whifper their 



Card. Doth (he make religion her riding-hood 

1 lepprt her frnm thf> Sun anA temnpft ) 



To keep her from the 



and tempeft 



Ferd. That, that damns her: Methinks her fault, and 



*» 



Beauty blended together, fhew. like a leprofie,V 

The whiter, the fouler : I make it a queftion 

Whether her beggarly brats were ever chriftned. 

Card. I will inftantly folicite the ftate of Ancona 
To have them banifli'd. 



T* 






.*. 



Ferd. You 



for L 



I fhall not be at your Ceremony : fare you Well 
Write to the Duke of Malfy, my young Nephew 
She had by her firft husband, and acquaint him 
With's mothers hone%. 



Ferd. Anioni 



Bef. I will 



Avflave that- only tfnell'd; of ink 



Ami 



counters, 



life lookU like a Gentleman 



But in the Audit-time 5 go, go prefently 



Draw me 



an hundred and fifty of our horfe, 



And meet me at the fort-bridg 



HxtnM. 



»■ 



S CE N A IV, 



Two Pilgrimes to the Shrine of our Lady of Loretto. 

■ * r 

1. Pilg. I have not feen a goodlier Shrine than this, 
Yet I have vifited many. 2. The Cardinal of Art agon is this day 
To refign his Cardinals hat; his fifter 
Dutchefs likewife is arriv'd to pay her 
Vow of Pilgrimage, I expect a noble Ceremony. 



1 



Pilg. No queftion: 



They 



come. 



Here the Ceremony of the Cardinals enftdlment, in the hahit of a. 
Souldier, perform d in delivering u$ his brofs, hat, robes, and ring , at 



* \ 



1 J\ 



• » 



4* 



the Dutcbeftuof Malfy 



tie Shrine, and invefting him with fword, helmet, jhield, andfpursi 

Then Antonio, the Dutchefs, and their children, (Jiavtng presented 

themfehes at the Shrine) are (by a form of banijhment tn dumb-jhew 
expreffed towards them by the Cardinal, and the State of Ancona>*- 
Jjhed: During all which Ceremony, this Ditty is fung (to veryfok™ 



• ^ 



lA by divers Church-men, And then 

Arms, and' Honours, deck: thy ftofy 
To thy fames' eternal glory 



Adverfe fortune ever fiie-thee 



Exeunt 



* 




ate come nigh th 



thy praife 



■ - * 



No difafi 

I alone , _ „ , 

Whom, to honour, verfue raife 

And thy jtudy, that divine-is, 

Bent to Marfbal difcipline-is : y 

Lay aftde all thofe robes lie by thee 

Crown thy arts with arms : theyTfeautifie thee 



worthy, ofworthiefi 

Lead gravely thy fc 



dorrid in this riianner 



der 



lfk§ banner 



O, may ft thou prove fortunate in all Marjhal courfe 
Guide thou ftill, by skill, in arts, and forces : 
ViUory attend thee nigh whilfl fame- fings loud thy powers, (Jh 



Triumphant conquefi 

Pilg. Here 



..uw thy head,, and , blftngi P^^ovm. \ r [ ■ 

ft range turn of ftate! t wh<? would, have thought 



f. 



So great a Lady, wouff haVe match'd te felf 
Unto fo mean a perfon? yet the Cardinal 



*. 



Bears -himfelf too cruel 



Pilg. They- 



baniftfd 



i Pilg. But I would ask what power hath this 
Of Ancona, to determine of a free Erin^ > 



Pilg. They 



free State fir, and her brother ftiew'd 






:V 



How that the Pope fore-hearing of her loomefs 
Hath feiz d into the protection of the Church 
The Dukedom, which (he held, as Dowager., 

I JP//|. But by what • juftice ? *'.' '.."..,. 

.1 Pilg. Sure I think , by none- 
Only her brothers inftigation, . f ...... . 

Pilg. What was it with fuch violence he took 



i * 



"V 



; 



Off from her fine 






p>>$ 



Twas her weding-ring 



*. 



a 



r**' 






Which he vowtf fliortty lie would facriu 

: i Pile. Alas, Antonio, 



• * 



:e» 



the Dutchefs of Malfy. 



4 



■ 
- 1 



If that a man be thruft 



well 



No 

Will bring him fboner 



who fcts hand to't, his own weight 



"N 



th' bottom: Come let's hence 



Fortune makes this conclufion gener 
All things do help th' unhappy man 



fall 



Exeunt. 






kEN'A' V. 



t * 



• * 

Antonio, Dutchefs, Children, Cariola, Servants, 

Bofola, Soldiers with Vizards. . 



Mt. Yes, Vou fee what 



.* i. *- 



Dutch. Is 



our train 



Dutch. BanifiYd Ancona > " 
Lightens in great mens breath 

Shrunk to this poor remainder? Ant. Thefe are poor 
(Which have got little in your fervice)vow 

To take yoyr fortune , : But your wifer buntings, 

Now they aye tog'a, : are gotltf, f 
Dutch. They have done wifely 
This puts me in mind of death, Phyficians thus 

With their 



•IV 



>wer 






I . ' 



i 



i 



t s 



hands full of mony, ufe to give 

Ant. Right the fafliion of the world 



Their Patients. "- 

From decayed fortunes, every flatterer fhrinks 
Men ceafeto build, where the foundation finks! 
Dutch. I had a very ftrange dream to night. 

Ant. What is't> 

Dutch. Me thought I wore my Coronet of State. 

And on a Gulden all the Diattionds 



. ! 



t ' 



- • 



Were chang'd to Pearls 



Ant. My Interpretation' 






is, youltoeep ffibrtiy^ for tonie^ the Pearls 



r 

s 

4 



Do fignifie your 



Dutch. The liirds that live i'th fiM 



'4 



On the wild benefit of Nature, Hve 

Happier than we 3 ' for the^r tttay chufe their Mates 

And carrol their fweet pleafores to the Spring 




If 



Bof. You ard hazily bre^ta^ 



Dutch. From mY brother 



'•3 
»1 



r 



Bof Yes, from the Lord Ferdinand, your brother 



All love and (afety 



Dutch. ThOu doft blanch mifchief, 



i 



Wouldft make it white: See, fee 5. like to the calm; weather 
At Sea, before a tempeft: falfe heart? fpeak fair 



To thofe they intend iitbft mlfchie£ 



• - * 



ftick eduivoc'atiOii) 



A Letter. Send Antdtlio to me f want Us head in 'a bufinefs:(* poll 



G 



' la 



He 



r 

* 



%'A 



-•ft 



4c 



1 - 



1 



r* ^ 



>t 



'# 



A . 



4,4 . ffcDutchefi of Mdfy. 

He doth not want your counfel, but your head 



t x 



y 1. 



>» 



■1 



Th 



is, he cannot ileep till you be dead 



And here's another Pitfall that's ftrew'd o're 



With Roles : mark it, 



cunmng 



I .ft and ingaged for your , husband, for fever al debts at Naples :let 
that trouble him, I had rather have his heart than his tnony. 



And 



believe fo 



Bof What do you believe? 



( 



Dutch. That he fo much diftrufts my husbands 

He will by no means believe his heart is with him, 

Until he fee it : The devil is . not cunning enough 



»*'. 



1 



To 



riddles 



Bof . WiU. . you re joft that noble and free leagu 



Of amity and 



which I prefent you 



Dutch., Their league is like that of fome politick King 
Only to make themfelves of ftrength and power 



To be our after-ruine : tell them to. Bof. And what from you? 

Ant. Thus tell him: I will not come., Bof. And what of this X 
Ant. My brothers have difpers'd 

Blood-hounds abroad 5 whicfr tilll hear: .are muzzel'd, 
No truce, though hatch'd with ne'reluch politick skill. 
Is fafe, that hangs upon our enemies will 



them. Bof. This proclaims your breeding 



Every (mall thing draws a bale mind to fear 



As the Adamant draws 
You (hall (hortly hear from 



fare you well fir 



Exit, 



Dutch. I fufp£& fome Ambufti 1. 
Therefore by all my love I do conjure you 
To take your eldeft (on, and fly towards Mill aim 5 V ; " 
Let us not venture all this poor remainder, . in one unlucky bottom. 

An?. , You counCel (afely ..* 
Beft of my life, far well : Since we muft- part, 
Heaven hath a hand in't: but no. qtherwue,.'. 
Then as fome curious, Ar tift takes in, funder 

A clock, or, watch, when/it is out of frame, tobring't in better order. 

Dutch. I know not which is beft, 
To fee you dead, or part with you-; Fare wel boy, 
Thou art happy, . that; thou haft not underftanding 
To know thy mifery: For . all our wit and 
JUading,; brings us to a truer fenfe of forrow: 
febe., eternal Church j Sir,, I do hope we (ball not part thus 



1 



Ant. 
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Ant. Do not weep *. 



fhe^DHtchefsofMUfy. 

■ Ant. Oh, be of comfort, 

Make patience a noble fortitude : 

And ^think not how unkindly we are us'd : 

Man (like to Cajpa) is prov'd beft, being bruis'd 

Dutch. Muft I like to a flave-born Ruffian, 
Account it praile to (ufFer tyranny ? and yet 
( O Heaven) thy heavy hand is in't. I have feen 

My little boy oft fcourge his top, and compar'd 

My fel f to't : nought made me ere go right, 

But Heavens fcourge-ftick. 

Heaven fathion'd us of nothing : and we ftrive 

To bring our (elves to: nothing-: farewell Car iola, 
And thy fweet armfull : if I do never fee thee more, 
Be a good mother to your little ones, 
And five them from the Tiger : fare you well. 

Dutch. Let me look upon you once more : for that Speech 
Came from a dying father : your ki(s is colder 

Than that I have feen an holy. Anchorite 
Give to a dead mans skull." 

Ant. My heart is turn'd to a heavy lump of lead, 
With which I found my danger : fare you well. 

Dutch. My laurel- is all withered. 

Car. Look (Madam), what a troop of armed men 

Make toward us Enter Bofola with a guard. 

Dutch. O, they are very welcome : ** 

When Fortunes wheel is over-charg'd with Princes, 

The weight makes it move fwift. I would have my ruin 

Be (udden: I am your adventure, am I not ? 

Bof. You are, . you muft fee your husband no more, 
Dutch. What devil art thou, that counterfeits heavens thunder } 
Bof Is that terrible ? I would have you tell me 
Whether, is that note worfe that frights the filly birds 
Out of the corn, or that which' doth allure them 
To the nets? you have hearkned to the laft too much; 

Dutch. O mifery! like to a rufty ore-charg'd Cannon, 
Shall I never fly in pieces ? come : to what prifon ? 



• .--Vv 



Exih 



V 



Bof. To none . 



Dutch. Whither then? 



Bof. To your Palace. 
Dutch. I have heard ' that Charms boats ferves to convey 
All ore the difinal Lake, but brings v none back again. 



4 



J Bof 






b "*1 



I . 



» * 



¥ 



th 



e 



ttMchifs 



)f Malfy 



Bof. Your brothers mean you fafety and pity, 



Dutch. Pity 



fuch a pity men preferve 



Pheafants and Quails, when they are not fat enough to be eat 



Bof Thefe 



But 



Bof. Can they prattle 



your children 



> 



Dutch. Yes, 
Dutch* No 



intend, fince they were born accurs'd 



Curfes (hall be their firft lang 
Forget this bale low fellow 

Beat that counterfeit face ir 




Bof. Fye f Madam) 



tch. Were 



lid 



Man 



Dutch, Say that he was bom 



thy other. Bof. One of no birth 



mofl: happy when 



actions 



Be arguments and 



pies of his Vertue 



Bof. A barreti, beggarly 
Dutch. I prethee who is greateft ? can you 
Sad tales befit my wo: Tie tell you one. 



A Salmon 



ftie (warn unto the Sea 



with a Dog-fifh, who encounters her 

With this rough language : Why art thou fo bold 



To mix thy felf with 
Being 



Courtier, but 
That for the calmeft, and frefh 

Do'ft live in 



high ftate of floods. 



year 



ve in (hallow Rivers, rank'ft thy felf 
With filly Smelts and Shrimps > and dareft thou 



Pafs by 



Dog-fhip, without reverence 



> 



O (Quoth the Salmon) fifter, be at peace : 

Thank Jupiter, we both have paft the Net, 

Our value never can be truly knoWn, 

Till in the Fiftiers basket we be (hown. 

I' th' Market then my price may be the higher, 

Even when I am neareft to the Cook and fire. 

So, to Great men, the Morral may be ftretch'd : 

Men oft are valu d high , when th' are moft wretch'd. 
But come : whither you pleale : I am arm'd 'gainft mifery 
Bent to all fways of the Oppreflbrs will 



Ther 



e s 



deep Valley, but 



fome great Hill. 



Ex 



A C T--U S IV. 8GENA I. 

-Ferdinand, Bofola, Dut chefs, Cariola,. Servants, 



How doth 



fifter Dutchefs. bear her felf 



r # 



,_K-, 



In 



i , 



^ * 



Iht DHtvhfftofMdfy 
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In her imprifonment ? 



Bof. Nobly : Tie describe her : 
She's (ad, as one us'd to't : and (he feems 
Rather to welcome the end of mifery, 
Then (nun it : a behaviour fo noble, 
As gives a ma jefty to adverfity : 
You may difcern the fhape of lovelinels 
More perfect in her tears, then in her fmiles 5 
She will mnfe four hours together : and her filence 



(Methinks^) exprefieth 



than if (he fpake 



Ferd. Her melancholy feems to be fortified with a ftrange difdain 
Bof. 'Tis fo : and this rettraint , 

(Like Englifo Maftiffs* that grow fierce with tying.) ■■■ 

Makes her ' too paffionately apprehend thofe pleafures (he's kep 



Ferd. Curfe upon her 
I will no longer ftudy in. the book 
Of anothers heart ; inform . her what I told you 



(from 



Ex, 



* t 



Bof. 



comfort to your grace 



Dutch. I will have 



Pray-thee, why doft thou wrap thy poyfoned 
In Gold and Sug 



> 



Bof Your elder brother, the Lord Ferdinand, 
Is come to vifit you: and fends you word, 

'Caufe once he raftriy made a folemn vow 
Never to fee you more t, , he comes i'th' night : 

And prays you ("gently) neither torch nor .taper : 
Shine in your chamber : he will *kifs your hand : 
And reconcile himfelf : but, for his vow, 

Dutch. At his pleafijre 



\ 



1 * ■ 




Dutch. Here (k 



He. dares not fee you. I 

Take hence the lights : . :h.e ! 

Ferd. Where are you ? 

Ferd. This darknels fuits you well. 

Dutch. I would ask you pardon. 
For I account it the hbnorabrft revenge, 

Where I may kill, ;to pardon: where are your Cubs 



\ 



Ferd. You have it 



* — * 



5 



Ferd. Call them your children 
national law, diftinguilh baftards 



Dutch. Whom 
For though 
From true legitimate ifliie 

Makes them all equal. 

Dutch* Do you vifit me for th';u ?■ 

You violate a Sacrament o'th' Church 



paffio 



nature 






*a ' 



Shall 



1 

r< * 



.'■ . 



\j\ 



' r 
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Shall make 



Tbe*Dutchefiof Malfy 



*- 



howl in hell for 



Could you have liv'd thus alwayes : for indeed 

much i'th' light : But 
feal my peace with you : here's a hand 



Ferd. It had. been Veil 



You 
I come 






To which you have 



her 



d mucfrlove : the Ring upon't dead man 



gave. Dutch. I affectionately kifs ... 
Ferd. Pray do : and bury the print of it in you 

this Ring with you, for a love-token 



I will 

And the hand, as fure 



heart 



hand. 



the ring : and do 



doubt 



But you (hall have the heart too: when you need a friend 



Send 



him that ow'd it : you (hall fee 



Whether he can aid you. Dutch. You are very cold 
T fear you are not well after 



1 ' 



t - 



». 



your travel; 
Hah> lights: Oh horrible! Ferd. Let her have lights enough. £*/* 
Dutch. What witchcraft doth he pra&ife, that he hath left 

A dead-mans hand here > Here n difcoverd, (being a Traverses 

-the artificial figures of "Antonio and his children, appearing as if 
they- were dead. * J 

Bof Look vou : here's the; piece, from which 'twas ta 'ne 5 
He doth prefent you this fad fpeftade, 
That now you know directly they are dead, 
Hereafter you may (wifely) ceafe to grieve 
For that which cannot be recovered. - 



1 



Dutch. There 



between heaven and the earth, one wi(h 



% 

m 
% ■ 



I ftay for after this: it waftes 
Than were't my picture, fafbion'd out of wax, 
Stuck with a magical needle, and then buried" 
Infome foul dunghill : and yond's an excellent 
For a tyrant, which I would account -mercv, 
Bof. What's that? J • 

Dutch. I f they would bind me to that ltvelels trunk, 

And let me freeze to death " " ~ 



property 







» * 



Dutch. That's the greateft torture fouls feel 

In hell, that they mull 1 ive, and cannot 

Portia^ I'll new kindle thy coals again. 

And 

Of a loving wife 



Bof. Come you muft live. 



hell 



the rare, and almoft dead exampl 



You 



Bof. O fye , defoair > remember 



Chriftian 



ftarvemy (elf to death 



Dutch. The Church enjoyns fafting 



\ _ 



> 4. 







H 



•9 



\ 



IheDutehefs of M*lfy 



• **-» 



' Bof. Leave this vain forrow 

Things being at the worft, begin to mend 
The Bee 
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1 



when he hath {hot his (ting 
3V then play with your eye-lid 
Dutck Good comfortable rello\ 



your hand 



v« 



Perlwade a w 

To have all his bones new fet 



etch that's broke upon the wheel 



To be executed 



entreat him live 



a g 



who muft difoatch me 



> 



Id a tedious Theater 



! 



For I do play a part 



Bof Come, be of comfoi 
Dutch. Indeed I have not leifure 



gainft my will. 



Bof. Now, by my life, 



(ave your life. 

o tend fo (mall a bufinefs 



Dutch. Thou 
To waft thy pity 



pity you 



fool then, 
thing To wretch'd 



.1 

.1 



As cannot pity it': I am full of dagg 



Puff : 

What are you 



thefe 



> 



from 



me: 



Scr. One that ivifhes you long life 



Dutch. I would thou wert hangd for the horrible curfe 
Thou haft given me : I (hall (hortly grow one 
Of the miracles of pity: I'll go pray : 



I'll go curfe 



No 



Bof Oh fy 



i . 



Dutch. I could curfe the 



Kofi Oh fearful 



/. 



^ ' 



. 1 



Dutch. And thofe three fmiling feafons of the year 



R4 

To its firlt Chaos 



nay the world 
Bof. Look you, the Stars (hine ftill 



Dutch. Oh, but you muft remember, my curfe hath a great way 
Plagues ("that make lanes through largeft families) 



Conftime them. Bof Fye~Lady. 

Dutch. Let them like tyrants 

Never be remembred, but for the ill . they have done 
Let all the zealous prayers of mortified 



(to go 



--1 
1 






ch-men forget them 



Dutch. Let heaven 
To punilh them 

It ii 



Bof O uncharitable! 
while ceafe crowning Marty 



'1 .- 



3 



howl them this : and (ay I long to bleed 



/ •- 



fome mercy when men kill with (peed. 
Ferd. Excellent , as I would wifti : (he^s plaug'd in Art, 
Thefe prefentations are but fram'd in wax, 
By the curious Mafter in that Quality, 
Vimentio Lauriola, and (he takes them 

H 



Exit, 



r. 
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, \ 
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■*t \ 
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TbeDutchefs cf Malfy 



For true (ubftantial bodies 
Bof. Why do you do this 



> 



Bof 'Faith, end here, 



Ferd. To bring her to defpair. 

And go no farther in your cruelty, 
Send her a penitential garment to put on 
Next to her delicate skin, and furnifti her 
With beads, and prayer-books. 

Ferd. Damn her} that body of hers, 
While that my blood ran' pure in't, was more worth, 
Than that which thou wouldft comfort (callci a foul) 
I will fend her mafques of common Curtizans,* 
Have her meat ferv'd up by bauds and ruffians, 
And fcaufe (hel needs be mad) I am refolvd 



To 



forth the 



Hofpital 



All the mad-folk, and place them near her lodging : 

There let them practife together, fing and dance, 

And ad their gambols to the full o'th' moon : 

If (he can deep the better for it, let her.- 

Your work is almdft ended. Bof. Muft I fee her again 



> 



Ferd. Yes 



Bof. Never 



Ferd, You muft 



Bof. Never in mine own ihape, 
That's forfeited by my intelligence, 
And this laft cruelty: when you fend me next, 



The bufinefs {hall be comfort 



Ferd. Very likely 



5 



Thy pity is nothing of kin to thee : Anton 

Lurks about. MiUiane, . thou (halt {hortly thither 
To feed a fire as great as my revenge 
Which nere will flack, till it have fpe 
Intemperate Agues, make Phyfitians cru€ 



his fuel 



Exeunt. 



S C E N A I I. 

■ ■ * 

JOut chefs, Car tola, Servants, Mad-weft, Bofola, 

Executioners, Ferdinand. 



Dutch. What hideous noife, was that 



C 



Tis the wild Confort 



Of Mad-men (Tady) which your Ty 

lac'd about your lode * 



Hath 



v. 



lever . pra&is'd 




brother 
tyranny 



0-- A 



Tife tinMeft o 



Dutch. Indeed I thank him: nothing but noife and folly 
an keep me in my right wits -, whereas reafbn 
, .nd (ilence, make me ftark mad : Sit down, 
Difcourfe to me fbme difinal Tragedy, 

Car. O 'twill increafe your melancholly: 

Dutch. Thou art deceiv'd 
To , hear of greater grief, would leflen 
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*,.■** 



This is a prifbn 



To ihake this durance off. 



Car. Yes, but you (hall 



Dutch. Thou art a fool 



The Robin-red-breaft and the Nightingal, 



Never live long in cages. 
What think you of, Madam 
When I mufe thus, I deep 



Car. Pray dry your eyes 

Dutch. Of nothing : 



Car. Like a mad-man, with your eyes open. 
Dutch, r Doft thou think we (hall know one another 



In th' other world 



Car. Yes, 



of queftio 



Dutch. O that it were poflible we might 
But hold (bme two dayes conference with the dead 



them, I mould learn fomewhat 



(hall know here 



am fare 



thee a miracle 



I am not mad yet, to my caufe of lbrrow. 

Th' heaven ore my head, feems made of molten brafo 

The earth of naming fulphur* Vet I am not mad; 



I 



quainted with (ad mifery 



« i 



As the tan'd galley-flave is with his Oaf 5 

Neceflity makes me faffer conftantly, 

And cuftom makes it eafie .* who do I look like now 



Like to your picture in the Gallery 



> 




A deal of life 



fhew, but 




) 



Or rather like (bme reverend monument 
Whole ruins are even pitied. 

Dutch. Very proper. 
And fortune feems only to have her eye-fighj 

To behold my Tragedy : How now! 



What 



that 



Serv. I 



you 



«> < 



% * - 



r 



1 • 



Your brother hath intended you fbme (port : 

A great Phyfician, when the Pope was fick 
Of a deep melancholly, prefented him . 

With feveial forts of mad-nien, which "wild objeflt 

H2 






'i 



1 



l ■■ t 



(Being 



*K? 



*. \ 



f ■- 






- -1 






.v**l r ^t.ii* 



/*~: 



-; i 



F 



e 



utc 




o 




Malfy, 



(Being full of change and fport) forc'd him to laugh 
And (b th' impofthume broke : the felf-fame cure 
The Duke intends on you. Dutch. Let 



in. 



Serv. There's a mad Lawyer , aud a Secular Prieft 



A Do&or that hath forfeited his 



By 
Th 



aloufie 



Aftrolog 



his works laid, fuch 



day 



th' month 



Should be the day of doom } and failing of 1 



Ran mad 



Englifli Taylor, craz'd i'th' br 



With the ftudy of new falhions: a Gentleman- Ufher, 
Quite befide himfel£ with care to keep in mind 
The number of his Ladies falutations. 



Or how do yon, (he employ 'd him in each morning 



A Farmer 
Mad 




excellent knave in grain ) 



And let 



caufe, he was hindred tranfp 



Broker (tha 




loofe to thefe 



You Id think the devil were among th 



Dutch. Sit Cariola 



them loofe when you pleaft 



For I am chain'd to endure all your tyranny 



f • 




Here (by a Mad-ma//) this fong is fung, to a dijmal 
kind of Mnfick. 

let us hold fotne heavy note, . 

Come deadly dogged howl, 
Soundings as from the thr tattling throat 

of be a (is, and fatal fowl. 

- As Ravens, Sfyiech-owls, Bulls, and Bares, 
we I bell) and bawl our parts, 
Till yerkzfotne noije have xlofd your ears y 

and corajtvdyour hearts. 
At laji when as our quire wants breathy 

our bodies being blejl, 
Welfwg Ufa Swans to welcome death y 

ana die in love and reft. . 

Mad-matt. Doomes-day not come yet>Fle draw 






perfpe&ive 



make a glafi that (hall fet all the world 



by 



fire 



of Porcup 



inftant : I cannot deep, my pillow is ftufft with 



Mad. Hell ba meer; glafs-houfe, where the devils 






fr* 



ally 



-the 

Uy blowing up mens ibuls on hollow irons , and the fire 
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g°. 



out. 



2 Mad. I will lie with every woman in myparifhthe tenth night 



I will tythe them 



like hay-cocks 



4 Mad. Shall myPothecary outg 



becaufe lam a Cockold 



I have found out his roguery : he makes Allom of 



and (ells 



to .Puritans th 



have fbreThroats with over-ftrain 



mg 



Mad. I have skill in Harroldry 



Haft 



i. 



You do give for y 
pickt out o 



crefl: a wood-cocks head , with the 



you are a very 



■3 



Greek 



d Turk 



we 



anflation 



ancient Gentleman. 

only to be fav'd by the Hel 



i. Come on fir, I will lay the 



you 



3 



Oh, rather lay a corrafive, the 

drinks but to fatisfie r 



the bone 



4. If I had my glafs here, I would (hew a fight (hould make ■ 

the women here, call me mad Doctor. 
i . What's he, a rope-maker ? 

2 . No, no, no, a (hurling knave, that while he (hews the Tombs, 
11 have his hands in a wenches placket. 
2. Wo to the Caroach, that brought home my wife from the 



Mafque at three a clock* in the morning, it had 



ge Feather 



bed 

4 



pared 



devils nails forty 



roafted 



eggs, and cur'd agues with them 



3 



deep 



me three hundred milch bats 



make pofTetsto pro 



4. All the Colledg may throw their caps at me, I- have made a 
Soap-boyler coftive, it was my mafter-piece } Here the Dana 

con fitting of 8 Mad-men, with mufick^ anfoerabk thereunto 3 after which, 



cm 



old man) enters. 



Dutch. Is he mad 

Serv. Pray queftion him : Tie leave you 



Bof. I am 



make thy tomb 



4 . 



Dutch. Hah! my tomb? 
Thou fpeak'ft, as if I lay upon my death-bed, 
Gafping for breath : doft thou perceive me fick? 

Bof Yes, and the more dangeroufly, fince thy ficknefs is infenfible 



Dutch. Thou art not mad fiire : doft know me 



Bof 



t .* 



■1 
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The Vmchifs of Malfy 



. V 



I * 



r* 



'V' 



Dutch. Who am I 



2&/ Yes. 

£0/ Thou art a box of worm-feed, at beft,. but a falvatory of 

green mummey : what's this flefh > . a little curded milk , Fantafti- 
* puff-pafte : our bodies are weaker than thofe Paper-prifbns 



"9 



• * 



boys ufe to keep fl\ 



preferve earth 

fuch is the foul 



didft thou never fee 



ptible, fince 



Lark in a cage > 



the body : this world is like her little turf of 



graft, and the heaven ore our heads , like her looking-glafs 




gives 



prifbn 



miferable knowledg of the fmall 



ipafs of 



> 



Dutch. Am not I thy Dutchefs 

Bof Thou art fome great woman fure, for riot begins to fit on thy 
fore-head (clad in gray hairs J twenty-years fooner than on a mer- 
ry milk-maids. Thou fleep'ft worfe than if a moufe (hould be 
forc'd to take up his lodging in a cats ear: A little infant that breeds 
its teeth, (hould it lie with thee, would cry out, as if thou wert 
the more unquiet bed-fellow. 

Dutch. I am Dutchefs of Malfy ftill. 

Bof. That makes thy deep fo broken: 
Glories (like glow-worms^)' a far off, fhine bright, 
But look'd to near, have neither heat nor light. 

Dutch. Thou art very plain. 

Bof. My trade is to flatter the dead, fiot the living. 

! t am a tomb-maker. 

Dutch. And thou com'ft to make mv tomb 
Bof - 



> 



Dutch. Let me be a little merry 



Of what fluff wilt thou make 

Bof Nay, refblve me firit, of what fafhion > 

Dutch. Why, do we grow fantaftical in our death-bed 
Do we affeft fafhion in the grave > 

Bof Moft ambitioufly : Princes images on their tombs. 
Do not lie, as they were wont, feeming to pray 
Lip to heaven : but with their hands under their cheeks, 
(As if they died of the tooth-achjj they are not carved 
With their eyes fix'd upon the Starrs 5 but as their 
Minds were wholly bent upon the world, 
The : (elf-fame way they feem to turn their faces. 

Dutch. Let me : know fully therefore the effect 
Of this thy difmal ^preparation : 
This talk, fit for a chamei? 



Bof. 



« * 
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Bof Now I ftiall.- 

Here is a- prefent from your Princely brothers, 
And may it arrive welcome, for it brings 
Laft benefit, laft forrow. 
Dutch. Let me fee it, 
I have fo much obedience, in my blood, 

veins to do them good, 
r laft Prefence-Chamber 
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A Coffin, 
Cords, and 
a Bell. 



% 



wifh 



their 



Bof. This is y 

Car. O my fweet Lady 



f 



Dutch. Peace, it affrights 



Bof. I 



the common Bell 



That ufually is fent to condemn'd perfons 



The night before they fuffer 
Thou waft a tomb-maker ? 



By degrees to mortification : Liften 

Hark, now every thing is ftill. 
The Skriech-Owl, and the whiftler Jhrill^ 
Call upon our Dame, aloud, 
And bid her quickly don herjhrovpd : 
Much you had of land md rent. 
Tour length in clafs now competent : 
A long war difturb'd your mjnd, 
Here your perfeft peace is figrid 



Dutch. Even now thou faid'ft 
Bof. Twas to bring you 



. t 



I 



Of what 



fools 



ke fuch vain keeping 



Sin their conception, their birth weeping 
Their life a general mijl of error, 
Their death, a hideous form of e 
Strew your hair with powders fwt 
Do'n clean linnen, bathe your feet 
And (the foul fiend more to check) 
A Crucifix let blefs yi 
'Tis now full tide, *tt 
End -vour eroan^ and 




ight and day, 
away. 



& 



Car. Hence villians, tyrants, murderers 

r U~4. ,„;11 *r/Mi As*. *iri«-U mxr ¥ orlxr ^ r'lllV: ■ 



What 



you do with my Lady 



: alas 
for help 



Dutch, to whom 

Bof Remove that noife 



ghbou 



> 



they 



mad-folks, 



Dutch. Farewell CarioU 



In my laft Will, I have not much to give, 
A many hungry guefts haVe fed upon m< 



1 



■ » . 



Thine 



'* * 
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\. 
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Thine will be a poor reverfion. Car. I will die with her 

Dutch. I pray thee look thou giv'ft my little boy 
Some firrup for his cold, and let the . girl 
Say her prayers ere (lie tleep. Now 
What death > 



lleep. 

Bof Strangling, here 



hat you pleaie 



Dutch. I forgive them 
The apoplcxie, cathar, or cough o'th 



your Executioners 



Would d 
Bof Doth 



they 
death frigl 



ng 



> 



Dutch. Who would be afraid 



ing to meet fuch 
other world? 



'/ 



company 



The manner of your death (hould much amift y 
This cord mould terrifie x 



What would 
With Diamon 
With Caffia ? 



Dutch. Not a wiht 
pleafure me to have my throat cut 
' or to be fmuthered* • 
or to be fliot to death with Pearls > 



I know death hath ten thouftnd feveral doors 



For men to take their E. 



and 



tis found 



They go on fuch ftrange Geometrical hing 



You may open them both wayes 



any way (for heaven fake) 



So I were out of your whifpering ; Telf .my brothers 



That I perceive death ( 



well awake ) 



Beft gift is they can give, or I can take 
I would fain put oft my laft womans fault 



Id not be tedious 
Dutch. Difpoft 
Beftow 



y 



Exec. We are ready 



breath how pleafe you, but 

•ten. will vrm > T< va ~ 



Exec. Yes 



upon my women, will you 

Dutch. Pull, and pull ftrongly, for your able ftrength 
Muft pull down heaven upon me ; 
Yet ftay, heaven gates are not fo highly, areh'd 
Princely Palaces, they that 



body 



Muft 



their knees : Come violent death 



t* 



for Mjwdragora^ to make 



Go tell my brothels, when I am laid 



They then may feed 



quiet 



> 



Bof. Where's the Waiting 
Fetch her: Some other ftrangle the children 
Look you, there fleeps your Miftris. 

Car. Oh thou art damn'd 



They 

ftrangle her 



Perpetually 



%■!" 
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Perpetually for this i My turn is next, 



57 



Is't not fo orde red > 



You are (b well prepar'd for't. 



Bof. Yes, I am glad 



Car, You aredeceiv'd, fir, 



I am not prepar a for't, I will not die, 

I will come to my anfwer ■> and know 
How I have offended. 

Bof. Come difpatch her : 
You kept her Couniel, now you fhall keep ours. 

Car. I will not die, I muft not, I am contra&ed 
To a young Gentleman. 

Exec. Here's your wedding-Ring. 

Car; Let me but {peak with the Duke 3 Tie di(cover 



* 



T 
I 






Treafbn to his perfon. 



Bof, Delays : throttle her. 



Exec. She bites and (cratches. Car, If you kill me now, 
I am damn'd : I have not been at confeffion 



This two years. 



Bof When } 



> 



Car. I am quick with child. Bof Why then, 



Your credit's (av'd: bear her into the next room: 

Let this lie (till. Ferd, Is (he dead ? Bof. She is what 
You'ld have her ; But here begin your pity: flews the 



Alas, how have thefe offended ? 

Ferd. The death 
Of young Wolfe, is never to be pitied. 



children ftraf/gled, 



Bof Fix your eye here. 
Bof Do you not weep ? 



Ferd. Conftantly. 



Other fins only (peak 5 Murther (hrieks-out: 

The element of water moiftens the Earth, 

But bloud flies upwards, and bedews the Heavens. 

Ferd. Cover her face: mine eyesdazel: (he di'd young.; 

Bof I think not (b ; her infelicity 
Seem'd to have years top many. 

Ferd. She and I were Twins : 
And (hould I die this inftant, I had liv'd 
Her time to a minute. 

Bof It (eems (he was born firft: 
You have bloudily approv'd the ancient truth, 
That kindred commonly do worfe agree 

Than- remote ftrangers. Ferd. Let me fee her face again 5 
Why did ft not thou pity her > what an excellent 

Honeft man might'ft thou have been 

" Jl ~ 
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Bof You 



the Dut chefs of Malfy 

(hall* quake for 



> - 



Ferd. Leave 



If thou hadft born her to fome fan&uary y 
Or (bold in a good caufe) oppos'd thy (elf 



With thy 



need fvvord above thy head 



Between her innocency, and my revenge. 
I bad thee, when I was diftra&ed of my wits, 
Co kill my deareft friend, and thou haft don 



For let 



but 



the 



fe 



What was the 



f her 



> 



Only I mud confefs I had a hope 



("Had. (he 



widow) to have gain'd 



infinite mafs of Treafure by her death 
And what was the main caufe? her Marriag 



That d 

Mean 
That 



5 



For pi a} 
(For mv 



a ftream of gall quite through my 

for thee, (as we obferve in Tragedies 
good Attor many times is curs'd 



P 



Bf. 



fake) 



part) I hate thee for 



and 



fav thou haft done much ilk well 



) 



falling 



nemory: for 

gratitude : I 



Challenge the reward due to my fervice 



Fetd. Pie 



thee, what Tie give thee 



Ferd. Tie give thee a pardon for this murther 
Bof. Hah? Ferd. Yes: and 'tis 

The largeft bounty I can ftudy to do thee. 



Bof Do 



By what Authority didft 



Th 



bloudy 



Bof. 



execute 



> 



Ferd. Mine? was I her Judg 
Did any ceremonial form of law, 
Doom her to not Being ? did a compleat Jury 

Deliver her conviction up i'th Court ? 



Where (lialt thou find this Judg 



Unlefs in hell 



like a bloudy fool 



giftred 



Th' haft forfeited thy life, and thou (halt die for 
Bof. The office of juftice is perverted quite 



When 
To 



thefe hang 



Ferd. Oh 



who (hall dare 

thee : 



The wolf (hall find her grave, and {crape it up 

Not to devour the corps, but todifcover 
The horrid murther. 



Bof 



the Dntdefs of Malfy, 



Bof Pwill firft receive my Penfion 



5P 



Ferd 

h Judg 
That nc 



villain. 



Co. 



Ferd. O horror 



Bof: When your ingratitude 



the fear of him, which binds the devil 



Can prefcribe man obedience 

Never look upon me more. Bof Why, fare thee we 



Your brother 



felf 



You have a pair of hearts 



hollow 



rthy 



Rotten, and 
(Like 



ing others : and your vengeance, 
d-bulletsj ftill goes 



You may be Brothers : for treafon, like the plague 
Doth take much in a blond : I ftand like one 
That long hath ta'ne a fweet and golden dream. 
I am angry with my felf, now that I wake. 






Ferd. Get thee 



That I may never fee thee 



fome unknown part o'th' world 



Bof Let me kno 



Wherefore I mould be thus neglefted ? fir 



ferv'd 



tyranny: and rather fti 



Tofatisfie your felf, then all the world} 
And though I loath'd the evil, yet I lov'd 
You that did counfel it : and rather fought 
To appear a true fervant, than an honeft man. 

Ferd. Tie go hunt the ; Badger by Owl-light : 
'Tis a deed of darknefs. 

Bof. He's much diffracted : Off my painted honour. 



R 



While with 
We feera 



hopes, our faculties 
fweat in ice, and freeze in fire 



What would I do, were this to do again ? 

I would not change my peace of confeience 

For all the wealth of Europe : She ftirs - y here's life 

Return (fair foul) from darknefs, and lead mine 



/ % 



Out of this fenfible hell 
Up 



She 



warm, file breathes 



thy pale lips I will melt my heart, 
To ftore them with frefh colour : who's there 



Some cordial drink : Alas 



dare not call: 



So pity would deftroy pity : her Eye opens 



And heaven 
To take me up 



feems 
mercy, 



Bof Yes ( Madam) he is living 



open, (that late was (hut) 

Dutch. Antonio. 



I 
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The dead bodies you faw, were but feign'd ftatues 5 

He's reconcil'd to your brothers : the Pope hath wrought 



The attonement. Dutch. Mercy. 



fhe dies. 



Bof Oh, {he's gone again : there the cords of life broke : 
Oh facred Innocence, that (weedy fleeps 

On Turtles feathers : whilft a guilty confeience 
Is a black Regifter, wherein is writ 
All our good deeds, and bad : a Perfpettive 
That {hews us hell ^ that we cannot be fuffer'd 
To do good when we have a mind to it ? 

This is manly fbrrow : 

Thefe tears, I am very certain, never grew 
In my mothers milk. My eftate is (link 
Below the degree of fear ; where were 

Thefe penitent fountains, while (he was living 2 

Oh, they were frozen up : here is a fight 

As direful to my foul, as is the (word 

Unto a wretch hath (lain his father : Come He bear thee hence, 

And execute thy will 5 that's deliver 

Thy body to the reverend dhpofe 

Of fome good women : that the cruel tyrant 

Shall not deny me. Then Tie poft to MMaine* 

Where fomewhat I will fpeedily enatt 

Worth my deje&ion. 

* 

ACTUS V. SCEN'A'i 



> 
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Antonio^ Delio, Pefiara, Julia. 

Ant, What think you of my hope of reconcilem 



To the Arr.igor.ian brethren 



Del. I mifdoubt 



For though they 



f 



r 



(ent their letters of fafe conduft 
Mil/awe, they appear 



But Nets to entrap you: The Marquefs of i^jk 

you hold certain land in Cheit, 

i-.k noble nature, hath been mov'd 



1 



U:kI. 






Is * 



mft his noble nature, 

thofe lauds, and fome of his dependan 



lit* 



r, 



t • 



? at t : us inicant making it their fuit 
"'" ' ' n d in your revenues. 



io ."»e 



r + 



I: can; lot think, they mean well to your life. 



-• 



That 



Vr 



ifc 



The Drit chefs & 



ify 



6i 



W: 



t". 



That do deprive you .of your means, of life 



Your livin 

To any fa 




A 



(hap 



felf. 



(till an heretiq 



Del. Here comes the Marquels: I will make my (elf 
Petitioner forfome part of your land 

To know whither it is 



flying 

Del. Sir, I have a fuit to ) 
Del. Aneafieone: 



Ant. I pray do 
Pef To me. 



There 



Citadel of St. Bet. 



With (bme demeafhes, of l 



7 

the poffeffion 



Of Antonio Bologna^ plcafe you beftow them 
Pef. You are my friend : But this is fuch a fuit 



? 



Nor fit for 



give 



you to take 



Del No fir ? 



Pef. I will give you ample reafon for 



Soon 



private 



Her's the Cardinals Miftrifs, 



Jul. My Lord, I am grown your poor petitioner. 

And (hould be an ill beggar, had I not 
A Great mans letter here (the Cardinalsj 

To Court you in my favour. 

Pef He entreats for you 
The Citadel of St. Sennet, that belong'd 



To the banifh'd Bolog 



Jul. Yes 






Pef I could not have thought of a friend I could 



Rather pleafiire with 



yours. Jul. Sir, I thank you 



And he (hall know how doubly I am engag'd 

Both , in your gift, and (peedine(s of giving, 

Which makes your grant the greater. 

Ant. How they fortifie 
Themfelves with my ruine ? 

Little bound to you 



Ex 



Del 



am 



Pef ; Why 
Del, Becaufe you denied this (hit 



> 



/ 



and gav 



To (uch a creature. 

It was Antonio's land 



Pef Do you know what it was 

forfeited 



> 



By courfe of law 5 but ravifliM froih his throat 

By the Cardinals entreaty: it Jvere 1 not fit 
I (hould beftow (b main a piece of wrong ' ' ' ' 






t < 



( t 



* ■» 
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f 



* V 



it i 



injuftice 



Upon my friend : 'tis a gratification 

Only due to a (trumpet : ,fbr \% is 

Shall 1 (prinkle the ptire bk>od J bf Innocents 
To make thofe followed 1 ca# my friends 



/ ■ ■ 
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look 
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- rtJi 



Look ruddier upon me? Lam glad 

This land, (ta'ne from the owner by fach wrong.) 

Returns again unto fb foul an u(e, 

As Salary for his luft. Learn ("good Delio") 

To ask noble things of me, and you (hallyfiud 



Lie be a nobler giver. 



Del. You inftrutt me well : 



i 



Ant. Why, here's a man now, would fright 
Impudence from fawciefk Beggars. 

Pef. Prince Ferdinand's come to Mill aim 

Sick (as they give outj of an Apoplexy : 

But fome lay, 'tis a frenzy s I am going to vifit him. Ex 
Ant. Tis a noble old fellow : 

tieV. .What courfe do you mean to take, Antonio > , 
Ant. This night, I mean to venture all my o rtune 

(Which is no more. than a poor lingring life) 

To the Cardinals worft of malice: if have got 

Private accels to his chamber : and I intend 

To vifit him about the mid of night. 

(As once his brother did our noble Dutchefs.) 

It may be that the Hidden apprehenfion 

Of danger ("for Tie go in mine own ihape.) 
When he (hall fee it fraight with love and duty, 
May draw the poylbn out of him, and work 

A friendly reconcilement 5 if it fail , 

Yet it (hall rid me of this infamous calling. 

For better fall once, than be ever falling. 

.. Del Tie (econd you in all danger : and f how ere 

My life keeps rank with yours. 

Ant. You are ftill my lov'd and beft friend. 

w ■ 

S C E N A I I. 

Pefcara, a Do&or, Ferdinand, Cardinal, Malatejie, Bofola, Julia, 

Tef. Now Dottor „ may \ vifit your Patient > 1 
Doftor. If't pleafe your Lordfhip : but he's inftantly 
To take the air here in the Gallery, by. my dire&ion. 
Pef. Pray-thee, what's his dheafe? 

Doc. A very peftilent difeafe (ray Lord) 



Exeunt, 



They call Lycanthropia* 

I need a Di&ionary to't. 



. fef. What's that > . 

.','. Boc. Vie tell you : 



* * 



./« 






. * J * 



to 



5ii * 



S 
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Ihe Dutchefs of Malfy* 

In thefe that are poflefs'd with't, there ore-flow 
Such melancholly humour, they imagine 



* * 

6) 



Themfclves to be transformed 



Wol 



Steal forth to Church-yards in the dead 



And dig dead bodies' up 




•1 



as 



ghts fince 






One met the Duke 'bout mid-night in a lane 
-Behind St. Marks Church, with the leg of 



I 



man 



Upon his (houlder 



howl'd fearfully 



Said he was a Woolf: only the difference 
Was, a Wolves skin is hairy 



fide 



J 



His on the in-fide : bad them take their fwords, 
Rip up his fle(b, and try : ftraight I was fent for. 
And having minifter'd unto him, found his Grace 



1 



1 



Very well recovered 



Pef. I am glad 



Dctt. Yet not without fbme fear 
Of a relapfe, (if he grow to his fit again,) 
Than ever Paracelfus dream'd of; If 

They'l give me leave, Tie buffet his madnefs out of him 

Stand afode, he comes. 



*v 



Ferd, 



> 



Mai. Why doth your Lordfhip ufe this fblitarinefs 

Ford. Eagles commonly fly alone : They are Crows, Dawes, and 



Starlings thai 

Follows me ? 

Ferd, Yes 

Ferd. Stay 



flock together : Look what's that 

Mai. Nothing (my Lord) 
Mai. Tis your (hadow. 

* it not haunt me. 



Mai. Impoflible , if you move, and the Sun (bine. 

Ferd. I will throttle it. 

Mai. Oh, my Lord : you angry are with nothing. 

Ferd. You are a fool : 
How is't poflible I fhould catch my (hadow, 
Unlefs I fall upon't ? When I go to hell, 
I mean to carry a bribe : for look you. 
Good gifts evermore make way for the worft perfbn 

Pef. Rile good my Lord. 

Ferd. I am ftudying the Art of patience. 



Pef. Tis a Noble Vertue. 
Ferd. To drive fix Snails before 



from this 



To Mofco $ neither ufe Goad, nor whip 



them 



But le 
Match 



them take their own time : (the patient'ft man i' th 'world 



for 



:periment) and Pie crawle after 



;*>. 
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fa 



Like 
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Like a Cheep-biter. Card. Force hi 



Ferd, 



me 



you were beft 



up 



What I have done, I have done: I'le confeis nothing 

Dolfcr. Now let me come to him: Arc von mad 
(My Lord? ) are you out of your Princely wits ? 



Ferd. What's he ? 



Pef. Your D 



Ferd. Let me have his beard faw'd off, And his Ej 
Browes fill'd more civil. 

Holt. I mull do mad tricks with him. 



For that's the only way on't. 
Your grace a Salamanders skin 



From fun-burning 



I have brought 
keep you 



Ferd. I have, cruel (ore-eyes 



DoB. The white of a Cockatrices egg is prefent remedy 



Ferd. Let 
Hide me from 



be 



laid one, you 
Phyfitians are like King 



beft 



They brook no contradiction 

Dott. Now he begins to fear me 



Now 



with him 



Card. How now? put off your gown. 

Do ft. Let me have fome forty Urinals fill'd with Role-water 
He, and Tie go pelt one another with them 
Now he begins to fear me : Can you fetch a frisk fir? 

Let him go, let him go upon my peril: 

I find by his eye; he ftands in awe of me, 



He make him 



Dormoufe 



Ferd. Can you fetch you frisks, fir ? I will ftamp him 



Flea off his skin 



of the Anatomies, 



This rogue hath let i'th' cold yond 



(Cullice 



Barbar-Chyrurgeons-hall 



Hence, hence, you are all of you like beafts for facrifice 
There's nothing left of you, but tongue and belly 



Flattery and leachery. 
Pef. Do&or, he did 



fear you throughly 



• -• 



Deft. True, I was fome what too forward 

Bof. Mercy upon me, what a fatal judgement 
Hath fain upon this Ferdinand? 

Pef. Knows your grace 
What accident hath brought unto the Prince 

This ftrange diftra&ion ? 

Card. I muft feign fomewhat : Thus they lay it grew 
You have heard it rumour'd for thefe many years, . 



* 



None 



?% e Dutchefs 0/ Malfy 

None of our family dies, but there is feen 



6* 



The ihape of an old 



which is given 



By tradition, to us, to have been murther'd 
By her Nephews, for her riches .• Such a fig 



One night (as the Prince fate up 
Appear'd to him, when crying 



for 



book) 



The gentleman of's Chamber, found his grace 



All 



cold fweat, alter'd much in face 



And language : Since which apparition, 

He hath grown worfe and worfe, and I much fear 
He cannot live. 



'/• 



would fpeak with you 



Pef. We'l leave your grace 
Wiftiing to the fick Prince, < 

All health of mind and body 
Card. You 

Are you com 



Noble Lord 



ft 



fo, this fellow muft 
had intellig 



know 



By any 

In our Dutchefs death : For ("though I counfel'd itj 
The full of all th' agreement (eem'd to grow 



From Ferdinand: N 



fir. how £are9 



I do not think but forrow makes her look 

di'd garment: She (hall now 



filter > 



me 



Like to an oft 

Tafte comfort ft 

Oh, the fortune of your Mafter here, the Prince 

Dejedts you j but be you of happy comfort : 



why do you look Co wildly 



> 



If you '1 do 



thing for 



Vie intreat, 



Though he had a cold tomb-ftone o're his bones 
Md make you what you ftiould' be. 

Bof Any thing, 
Give me it in a breath, and let me fly to't: 
They that think Jong, fmall expedition win,, 
For mufing much o'th' end, cannot begin. . 






ft 



>/. Sir, 



you 



till 



rd. I am bu fie 



fupp 



_ * 



Jul What an excellent ftiape hath that fellow? 
Card, 'Tis thus : Antonio, lurks here in Mil] aim 
Enquire hi m out, and kill him : while he lives, 

Our lifter cannot marry, and I have thought 
Of an excellent match for her : . do 



Exit. 



this, and ftil 
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Thy ad 



The Dntchtfs of Walfy ; 



find him 



__>/ By what means (hall I 
Card. There's a gentleman call'd Delio 
Here in the Camp, that hath been long approv'd 
His loyal friend. Set eye upon that fellow. 
Follow him to Mafs, may be Antonio, 
Although he do account religion 
But a School-name, for falhion of the world, 
May accompany him h or elfe go enquire out 
Delio 's Confeflbr, and fee if you can bribe 
Him to reveal it : there are a thoufand wayes 
A man might find to trace him : As to know, 
What fellows haunt the Jews, for taking up 
Great (urns of money, for fure he 



want 5 



Or elfe to go to th' Picture-makers, and learn 
Who brought her Picture lately, fome of thefe 




Happily may take 
I would fee that 
Above all fights i'th' world 
Card. Do, and be happy 



Well 'Tie not freeze i'th* bufinels 



tched thing, Antonio, 



Exit. 



This fellow doth breed Bafilisks m's 
He's "nothing e!fe but murder* yet he feems 




eyes 



Not 

Tis his cunning 



of the Dutcheft death 
I muft follow his example, 



There cannot be a furer way 
Than that of an old Fox. 



Jul. So, fir, you 



met. 



3W 



ay 



the doors are faft enough 



?f. How 



> 



Now Sir, I will make you 



Bof. Treachery ? 
Which of my women 't 
Love- powder into my drink 



Jul. Yes, confefs 



(i your treachery 



me 



y 



hir'd 



put 



Bof. Lovepowd 
Jul. Yes, when I 
Why Qiould I fall 



Malfy, 
with fuch 



a face 
have already fufFer'd for the fo much pain 



Ife 



The only 



dy to do 



good 



Is to kill my longing 



•■•.- 



f. Sure your Piftol holds 
Nothing but perfumes, or killing- comfits 



Lady 
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You 
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You have a prety way on't to difcover 
Your longing : Come, come, Tie difarm you, 
And arm you thus, yet this is wondrous ftrange. 

Jul Compare thy form, and my eyes together, 
You'l find my love no fuch great miracle: Now you'Ifay 
I am wanton : This nice modefty, in Ladies, 

Is but a troublefome familiar 
That haunts them. 

Bof Know you me ? I am a blunt fouldier. 

Jul. The better 5 
Sure, there wants fire, where there are no lively (parks 
Of roughnefs. 

Bof. And I want complement. 

Jul. Why ignorance in Courtftiip cannot make you do amifs, 
If you have a heart to do well. 

Bof. You are very fair. 

JhI. Nay, if you Jay beauty to my charge, 



*7 
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I muft plead unguilty 



Bof. Your bright eyes 



; 



Carry a Quiver of darts in them, fharper 
Than Sun-beams. 

JhI. You will mar me with commendation, 

Put your lelf to the charge of courting me, 
Whereas now I wo you. 

Bof. I have it, I will work upon this Creature : 
Let us grow moft amoroufly familiar : 
If the great Cardinal now fhould fee me thus, 
Would he not count me a villain ? 

JhI. No, he might count me a wanton, 
Not lay a fcruple of offence on you : 
For if I fee, and (teal a Diamond, 
The fault is not i'th' ftone, but in me the thief 
That purloins it : . I am fudden with you, 
We that are great women of pleafure, ufe to cut off 
Thefe uncertain withes, and unquiet longings, 
And in an inftant joyn the fweet delight 
And the pretty excufe together : bad you been i'th' ftreet, 
I fhould have courted you. 

'Bof Oh, you are an excellent Lady. 

Jul. Bid me do fome what for you prefently* . 



\, 
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To exprefs I love:. you 
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Be 



*ik 
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Bof I will, and if you love me, 
Fail not to effect it : The Cardinal is grown wondrous melancholly 



Demand the caufe 



you off, 



With feign'd excufe, difcover the main ground on'r # 
Jul. Why would you know this? 



Bof. 



have depended on him 
hear that he is fain in fome difg 



And I 

With the Emperor 5 if he be, like the mic 
That forfake falling houfes, I would fhift 
To other dependance. 

Jul. You (hall need follow the wars, 
Vie be your maintenance. 

Bof. And I your loyal fervant, 
But I cannot leave your calling. Jul. Not 
Ungrateful General, for the Jove- of a fweet.Lady 

You ai 
But muft h 



t 



ke fome, cannot fleep in feather-beds. 



« % 



ive blocks for their pillows. 
Bof Will you do this ? 
Jul. Cunningly. 
Bof To morrow I'll expett th' intelligence. 

Jul. To morrow ? get you into my Cabinet 
You (hall have it with you : do not delay me, 



> 



No more than I d 

That is condemn 



like 
have my pardon pr 



till 



d 



But I would fee it feal'd : Go, get you in, 
You (hall fee me wind my tongue about his heart. 
Like a skin of (ilk. 
Car. Where are you 



> 



Serv. Here 



Let none upon your 



Have conference with the Prince 



din and, 



Unless I know it : In this diftra&ion 
He may reveal the murther : 
Yond's my lingring confumption : 
I am weary of her * and by any mea 
Would be quit off her. 

Jul. How now, my Lord v 



..i 



What ailes you 



> 



Car. Nothing 



Jul. Oh, you are much altered; 
Come, I muft be your fecretary, and remove 
This lead from off your bofome, what'* the matter 



Car. 



Car. I may 
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you 



Jul. Are you (b far in love with ibrrow 



with part of 



or think 



V 
' J." 



I 

As well as merrj 



your grace, when you are fad 



do you fitfpect 



that have been a (ecret to yourlieart 

cannot be the fame 



> 



Thefe many winters, 
Unto your tongue 

Card. Satisfie thy longing 

The only way to make thee keep my counfel 



thee 



Jul. Tell your Eccho this. 



Or flatterers, that (like ecchocs) ftill 

What they hear (though raoft imperfect) and 



For, if that you be 



know 



Car. Will you rack 



your fel£ 



Jul. No, judgment (hall 
Draw it from you : It is an equal fault, 
To tell ones (ecrets unto all, or none. 

Card. The firft argues folly. 
- Jtd. But the laft tyranny. 

Car. Very well, why imagine I have committed 
Some (ecret deed, which I defire the World 
May never hear of? 

Jul. Therefore may not I 
You have conceal'd for me as great a (in 
As Adultery : Sir, I befeech you. 
For pefeft trial of my conftancy 



know 



Till now , fir, I befeech you 
Car. You'l repent it. 
Card. It hurries thee 



Jul. Never 



thee 



To 



advis'd, and think what danger 'tis 

(ecrets -, \ they that do, 



'.« 



Had need have their breads hoop'd with Adament 

To contain them : \ pray thee yet be fatisfi'd, 

Examine thine own frailty, 'tis more eafie 

To tie knots, than unloofe them 

That (like a lingring poyfon) may chance 






(ecret 



Spread in thy 



Jul. Now you dally with me 



and kill thee (even year hence, 



Card. No 



thou (halt know 



A 



B 
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By my appointment, the great Dutchefs of Malfc 
And two of her young children, four nights fince 

Were ftrangled 



Jul. Oh heaven ! fir, what have you done 



Lard. How now } how- fettles this 



Bofbme 



b 



For (itch a fecret 



g 



dark and obfcur 



e 



you your 
igh 



Jul. You have undone your felf, fir 



Car. Why 



C 



ar. 



No 



Jill. It lies not in me to conceal it. 

come, I will (wear you to't upon this book 



Jul. IVIofk religioufly 

Card. Ki(s it. 



Now you (hall never utter it, thy curiofity 

Hath undone thee: thou'rt .poyfon'd with that book, 

Becaufe I knew thou couldft not keep my counfel, 



have bound thee to't by death 
Bof. For pity fake, hold. ■ 
Jul. I forgive you 



Card. Ha, Bofol 



^ 



This equal piece of Juftice you have done 

For I betray'd your counter to that fellow 



He 



heard it ; that was* the caufe I (aid 



It lay not in me to conceal it. 

Bof. Oh, foolifli woman, 
Couldft not thou have poyfon'd him > 

Jul. 'Tis weaknefs, 
Too much to think what mould have been done 



I 



g° 



know not whither 



"Card. Wherefore corn ft thou hither ? 

Bof. That I might find a great man (like your felf) 
Not out of his wits (as the Lord Ferdinand) 
To remember my fei 



Card 



have thee hew'd in pieces 



Bof. Make not your felf fuch a promife of that life 



Which 



your 



difpofe of. 



Card. Who 



d thee 



Bof. Her luft, as ihe intended. 

Car. Very well, now you know me for you fellow-murderer 

Bof And wherefore mould you lay fair . marble colours 



Upon yqnr 



me 



purpofes 

fpme that do plot great treafons 



th 




ntchWfi 



a 
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And when they have done, go hide themfelves Vth' graves 



Card. No 



O f thole were Actors 

There is a fortune attends thee. 

ke Bof. Shall I go fue a fortune any long 
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Tis the fool's Pilgrimage 

Card, 



ftorefbr thee 



• Bof. There are many wayes that condutt to feeming 
Honour, and fome of them very dirty ones. 
Card. Throw to the devil 



Th> 



ncholiy, the fire burns 



What need we keep a ftiring of t, and make 



A 




fmoother ? thou wilt kill Antonio 



f. Yes 



Bof I think I (hall 



Card. Take up that body 



Shortly grow the common Bier for Church-yards 



> 



Card. I will allow thee 



dozen of attendants 



murther, 



To aid thee in the 

Bof Oh, by no means, 
Phyfitians that apply horfe-leeches to any rank (welling, 
Ufe to cut off their tails, that the blood may run through them 
The Mer : Let me have no train, when I go to (hed blood, 



Left it make me have a g 



when I ride to the Callows 



Card. Come to me after midnight, to help to remove that body 
To her own lodging : Tie give out (he died o'th' Plague 3 
'Twill breed the lefs enquiry after her death. 

Bof Where's Cajlruchio^ her husband ? 

Card. He's rode to Naples to take pofTeffion 

Of Antonio's Cittadel. 

Bof. Believe me, you have done a very happy 



»/2 



Card. Fail 



There is the Mafter-key 



Of our Lodgings : and by that you may conceive 
What truft I plant in you. 

Bof. You (hall find me ready. 
Oh, poor Antonio, though nothing be fo needful 
To thy eftate, as pity, yet I find 
Nothing fo dangerous: I muft look to my footing 3 
In (uch flippery ice-pavements, men had need 
To be froft-naild well : they may break their necks el(e 

The Prefident's here afore me : how this man 

Bears up in Blood } feems fearlefs ? why, _'tis well : 



Exit, 
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Security fome men call the Suburbs of Hell, 
Only a dead wall between. Well (good Antonio) 

I'll feek thee out} and all my care {hall be 

To put thee into fafety from the reach 

Of thefe raofl; cruel biters, that have got 

Some of thy blood already. It may be, 

I'll joyn with thee, in a mod juft revenge. 

The weakeft arm is ftrong enough, that ftfikes 

With the fword of Juftice : Still methinks the Dutchefs 

Haunts me : there, there : 'tis nothing but my melancholly. 

O Penitence ! let me truly taft thy Cup, 

That throws men down, only to raife them up. 

SCENA lit 



Exit. 



Antonio, Delio, Eccho, (from the Dutchefs grave.) 

Del. Yond's the Cardinal's window : This fortification 
Crew from the mines of an ancient Abbey : 
And to yond fide o'th* river, lies a wall 
(Piece of a Cloyfter) which in my opinion 
Gives the beft Eccho that you ever heard? 
So hollow, and fo dilmal, and withal 
So plain in the diftin&ion of our words, 
That many have fuppos'd it is a Spirit 
That anfwers. 



Ant. I do love thefe 



We 



tread upon them, but 



fet 



Our foot upon fome reverend Hiftory $ 
And queftionlefs, here in this open Court 

(Which now lie& naked to the injuries 

Of ftormy weather) fome lye interr'd 

Lov'd the Church lb well, and gave fo largely to't, 

They thought it (hould have canopi'd their bones 

Till Dooms-day : but all things have their end : 

Churches and Cities (which have difeafes like to men) 

Muft have like death that we have. 

Eccho -. Like death that we have. 

Del Now the Eccho hath caught you. 

Ant, It groan'd (me thought andj gave . 
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A very deadly ace 

Ecc. Deadly accent* ; - 

Del. Itold you 'twas a pretty one: You may make 
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A Hunts 
Or 



a Faulconer, a Mufitian 



thing of (brrow. 

Ecc. A thing of Sorro 

Ant, I fure, that fuits 

; ts it betf. 



beft, 



ojce. 



Ecc. That fuits 

Ant. 'Tis very like my wives voice. 

Ecc. I, wives ', 

Del. Come, let's us walk farther from't .* 

I would not have you to th' Cardinals to night: 
Do not. 

Ecc. Do not. 

Del. Wifdom doth not more moderate wafting forrow 
Than time : take time for't : be mindful of thy fafety. 

Ecc. Be mindful of thy jafety. 

Ant. Neceffity compels me 5 
Make fcruteny throughout the paflc 
Of your own life , youl find it in 



t 



I ! 
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. 3 






To flye your fate 



O fly your fi 



pofllbl 



9 
■1 



i 



Del, Hark : the dead ftones feem 



And give you good 

Ant. Eccho, I will 

For thou art a 



have pity on y 



talk with thee 



E 



cc. 



Thou 



dead Thing 



% 



. j. 



a 



dead Th 



KT 



Ant. My Dutchefs is afleep now, 



And her 

Shall I never lee her 



hope fweetly: Qh heaven 



- * 



Eccho. Never fee her* mot 



kz: 



A 



mark'd 



petition of the Ecch 



But that: and on the ludden, a clear ligh 



Prefented 



Del. Your fmcy 

Ant. Come : Tie be 



fice folded in forrow 
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V 



of this Ag 



to live thus, is not indeed 
mockery and abufe of life, 
will not henceforth fave my felf by; halves* 
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Lofe 



Del. Your 



othing 
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five 



you 
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lie fetch your elcleft (on, and fecond you :. 

It may be that the fight of his own blood 

Spread into (b (weet a figure, may beget 

The more companion. 

However, fare you well : 

Though in our miferies, Fortune have a part. 

Yet in our noble fufferings She hath none. 

Contempt of pain, that we may call our own. 



Exit 



S C E N A IV. 



Cardinal, Pcfeara, AUlateJit\ Rodorigo, GrifoL 



Bofol 
Card. You (hall 



Ferdinand* A 



Ser 



\ 



watch to night by the ' fick Prince, 



His Grace is very well recover '<\ D 
Mai. Good my Lord fufter us. 
Card. Oh, by no means : 

The noife, and change of object in his eye, 

Doth more di (tract him s I pray, all to bed, 



Do 



i though you hear him in his 
not rile, I intreat you 
Pef So fir, we (hall not. 
Card. 



fit 



Nay I mult have you promife 



Upon your honours, for 

By himfelf :> and he (eem'd to urge it fenfibly 



Pel 



bind this trifle 



Card. Nor any of your followers 



Mai. Neither, 



Card, 



may be 



make 



When he's afleep, my (elf 



yal of your promile 
rife, and feign 



of his mad tricks, and cry out for help 
And feign my (elfin dang 



M 



If your throat were cutting, 

you, now I have protefted againft 



Card. Why, I thank you 
Grif 'Twas a foul ftorm 

Rod. The Lord Ferdinand's chamber (hook like an Ozier 



ght 






Mai. 'Twas nothing but ; pure kindnels in the devil 
To rock his own child. 

Card. The reafbnwhy I would riot differ thefe 



* , 
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Exeunt 



About 



The Dutchefs of Malfy 

About my brother, is, becaufe at midnight 
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with better privacy convey 
Julias body to her own lodging 
r would pray now 



O, my Confidence 



For having any confidence in prayer 

About this hour, I appointed Bofol 



but the devil takes away my heart 



■\ 






m 1 



I 



A 



To fetch the body 



He dies 
Bof. Hah 



when he hath ferv'd my turn, 



\ 



> 



Bofol 



twas the Cardinals voice : I heard him 



£ 



t 



and my death: liften 



So 



Ferd. Strangling 
Bof Nay then I 
Ferd. What (ay you to that 



hear one's footing 



y quiet death 
fee I muft (land upon my Guard 






> 



muft be done i'th' dark : the 



whifper foftly : do you agree 



Would not for 



n> r a, . * thou(and pounds theDo&or ftiould fee 
Bof My death is plotted} here's thj confequence of m 



E 



i 



We value 

Wh 



defert, nor Ckrifiian breath 



know blach 



a 



•d 



s 



b 



d with death 



m S i rv \ Hcre ftay ' fir > and be confident, I praj 
1 11 fetch you a dark Lanthorn. 

Ant. Could I take him at his prayers,. 
There were hope of pardon. 



E 



i- 






I 



Bof 



ght my (word 



not give thee fo much leifure 



pray 



In 



Ant. Oh, I am gone: Thou haft x ended a long fu 



} 



Bvf What art thou 



Th 



Ant. A moft wretched thing 



only 



To appear my (elf 



thy benefit in death 



9 i 






#. 



Serv. Where are y 

11 • R/l//>/,*> 



fir 



Ant. very nea r my home : Bofol* 
Serv. Oh misfortune ! 

Bof Smother thy pity, thou art dead elfe : Anton, 
J lie man I would have (av'd 'bove mine own life ' 

We are meerly the Stars Tennis-balls (ftruck and bande< 
j;, 1 cI * wa y P leafe them ) oh, good Antonio, 
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wh 



one 



k 



thy, 



ear . 



i 



And 



Ant. Tl 



fweet Children 

y names 



quickly : Thy fair Dutchefs 
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Kindle a little life 
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Bof A re mu r thered ! • 
Ant. Some men have vviftit to die 
At the hearing of fad tidings: I am 
That I (hall do't in fadnels : I would 



glad 



With my wounds balm'd, nor 



for I have no ufe 



To t>ut mv life to : In 



(Like 



boyes 



queft of Greatnels 



We follow after bubbles blown i'th 



paftime is their 




only the good hours 

to reft. 



Pleafure of life, what is't > 

Of an Ague : mecrly a preparative 

To endure ver.ation : I do not ask 

The procels of my death : only commend me 

To Delio. 

Bof. Break heart : 

Ant. And let my Son fly the Courts of Princes 

Bof. Thou fee m' ft to have lov'd Antonio. 



S 



brought him hith 



To have reconcil'd him with the Cardinal 

Bof I do not ask thee that :" 
Take him up, if thou tender thy own life, 
And bear him 
Was wont to 



lodg : Oh 



the Lady Julia 



fate moves fwift 



I have this Cardinal, in the forge already, 

Now I'le bring him to th' hammer: (O direful mifprifion!) 
I will not imitate thing 



No more than bafe : Tie be mine own exam 
On, on, and look thou reprefent, for filence 
The thing thou bear'ft. 

SCENA V. 



pie 



Exeunt 



Cardinal (with a book) Bofola, Pefcara, Malatefte, Rodorigo, 

Ferdinand, Delio, Servants with Antonio's Body. 



Card. I am puzzel 



queftion about 



He faies, in hell there's one material fi 



And 



{hall 



burn all men alike 



Lay him by. How tedio 



is a 



guilty confc 



> 
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When I look into the FifiVponds, in my Garden 

Methinks I fee a thing arm'd with a Rake, 



^ 
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7 he Dut chefs of Malfy. 

That feems to ftrike at me : Now ? art thou coi 
There fits in thy face fbme great determination 



-. *:W 
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Mix 



with fbme fear, 



thou look'ft 

(ghaftly 



v % 



**: 



Bof. Thus it lightens into action 



I am 



kill thee 



V. 
f 



Card. Hah? help 



our Guard? 



Bof. Thou art deceiv'd 

They are out of thy howling 



a 



Hold : I will faithfully divide 



It 



Revenues with thee. 

Bof Thy prayers, and proffers 

Are both unfeafonable. 

Card. Raife the Watch : we are betray 'd 
Bof. I have confin'd your fligh 






lie 
But 



Fer your 
> further. 



Julia's Chamber 



I 






■ m 



Card. Help: we are betray d. 
Card, My Dukedome for refcue. 
Rod. Fye upon this counterfeiting 



Mai. Liften 



■s. 
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Mai Why 
Rod. Yes, 

But I'le ice 



the Cardinal 



'tis he 
hang'd 



* A 



go down to him 



• 9 ." y 



• i 



Card. Here's a plot upon me, I am aflaulted 

Unlets fbme refcue. 

Gr/f. He doth this pretty well : 



am loft 
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But it will 



(erve to laugh me out of 



honour 



Card. The (word' 
Rod. You would 



my throat 

baul fo loud then 



4 



(Tiand 
Mai. Come, come, let's go to bed : he told us thus much afore- 






> 

r 



\ 



Pcf 



wiih'd youftiould 



him: butbeliev 



The accent of the voice, founds 



ieft 



I 

Force ope the doors 
And note how the Cardinal 
_.,. ,_ _ firft 

To 



however, and with engines 



Bof, There's for y 



in refcue 



Rod. Let's follow him aloo£ 
vill laugh at him. 
caufe you (hall not unbarracade the 

JFfe kills the Servant* 







■v . > 
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I 



Card. What cau(e haft thou to purfiie my life 

Bcf Look there 

Bof 



r*\ 



Card. A\ 

by my hand unwittingly 



j^ 



Pray, and be fudden : when thou kiU^dft thy fifter ; 
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the Dutchefir of Malfy. 

Thou took'ft from Juftice her mod equal balance, 
And left her nought but the fvvord. 

Cird. O mercy ! 

Bof Now it feems thy greatnefs was only outward: 
For thou fallTt fafter of thy (elf, than calamity 
Can drive thee : Tie not wafte loneer time : There. 
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Curd. Thou halt hurt me. 

Card. ShMl I die like a Levoret, 
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Without any refinance ? help, help, help : 
I am (lain. 
Ferd. Th' allarum? give me a fre(h horfe : 

Rally the vaunt-guard , or the day is loft : ' 

Yield, yield : I give you the honours of Arms, 



Shake my Sword over you, will you yield 
Card. Help me, I am your brother. 
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Ferd. The devil? 



My brothers fight upon the adverfe' party. He wounds the Cardinal,. 



There flies your- ran(bm. 

Card. Oh Juftice! 

I fuller now, for what hath former bin : 
Sorrow is held the el deft child of (in. 

Ferd. Now you're brave fellows: 
Ccefirs Fortune was harder than Pompeys i 



and (in the fiiijfle') gives 
Bofola his death's wound. 



Cafar 



died in the arms of profperity, 



Powpejr at the feet of di (grace : you both died in the field , the 
pain's nothing : pain many times is taken away with the appre- 
henfion of greater, (as the tooth-ach with the fight of a Barber 
that comes to pull it out J there's Philofophy for you. 

Bof Now my revenge is perfect : (ink ("thou main cau(e 



Of my undoing^ the laft part of my life 
Hath done me beft (ervice. 



He l(i//s Ferdinand. 



JaM? 



: c 



W ****** > 



' «• i~ 



Ferd. Give me (bme wet hay, I am broken-winded, 
I do account this world but a dog-kennel : 
I will vault credit, and affect high pJeafures. 

Bof He feems to come to himfelr^ now he's (b near the bottom. 

Ferd. Myfifter! oh ! my (ifter! there's the caule on't. 

Whether v/e fall by ambition, blood, or luft, 

Like Diamonds, we are cut with our own duft, 
Card. Thou haft thy payment too. 

Bof Yes, I hold my weary (bul in my teeth, 
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to part from me : I do glory 
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the Dutchefi of Malfy. 

That thou, which ftood'ft like a huge Pyramid 
Begun upon a large and ample bafe, 
Shalt end in a little point, a kind of nothing 
Pefc. How now (my Lord >) 
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Mai Oh fad difafter 



Rod. How comes this 






Bof. Revenge for the Dutchefi of Malfy, murdered 
By th' Arragonian brethren : for Antonio, 

Slain by his hand : for luftful Julia, 
Poyfon'd by this man : and laftly, for my (el£ 
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(That was 



Actor 



the main of 



Much gainft mine own good 

Neglected.) 



yet i'th' end 






How now (my Lord >) 

Card. Look to my brother 
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He gave us the(e large wounds, as we were ftrugling 
Here i'th' rufhes : And now, I pray, let me 

Be laid by, and never thought of 

Pefc. How fatally (it feems) he did withftand 
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Mai. Thou wretched thing of blood 



11 



How 
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Antonio by his death 
a mift : I know not how : 
Such' a miftake as I have often feen 
In a play : Oh, I am gone 

We 

That 
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ly like dead walls, or vaulted graves, 
d, yields no eccho : Fare you well. 



* 
. *L 

- 4 
i 

. }. 

x : 



W 



It may be pain, but no harm to me to die 
In fo good a quarrel: Oh this gloomy world 
In what a fliadow, or deep pit of darknefs, 
Doth (womaniih and fearful) mankind 
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Let worthy minds 
To differ death o 
Mine 



ftaggre indiftruft 
(hame for what is juft, 
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another voyage 



Pef The Noble Delio, as I came to 
Told me of Antonio's being here, and (hew'd 
A pretty gentleman, his (on and heir. 
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Oh Sir, you come too late. 

heard fix and 
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Was arm'd for't ere I came : Let us make noble ufe 
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Of this great 
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and joyn all our force 
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sfc yqwng hopeful Gentleman. 

gnt. Thefe wretched eminent thing 
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<# more fame behind 'em, than fhould 
& Erbft, and leave his print in fnow, 
<a$ the fun (nines, it ever melts 
IJQln* $nd matter : I have ever though 
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doth nothing (6 great, for g 

nihe's pleas'd to jnake them Lords of truth 
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# #0% (beyond death) pull 
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the end. 
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